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Go Correspondents. 

“* Acorn.”—Your “ York shilling ” reached us on Wednesday, via Baltimore !! It 
seems that ** Ola Let ” forgot to leave it on going through town. * Better late than 
never,” said ** Doctor Paul,” as he started with us instanter for the Washington, pur- 
suant to your instructions. Some very large ‘ turkies,” ranging from ‘* amazin’ to on- 
kimmon,” were subsequently seen sticking out before going to roost ! 

J L., now at L.—Send us a report of the Lexington Races. 

Hi. B. of D.—Glad to hear of your safe arrival at home, after so many imminent perils 
from the “droppers and thimble-riggers.” 

G. W. K. had not “ arriv ” when our paper went to press, though hourly expected. It 

s quite jikely he will escort ‘* this child ’’ to Bosting next week. 

F. B.—Your letter and enclosure reached us. We shail probably see S. next week in 
B., and wish you were * along.” 

M. O. P.of B.—Your “doings ” were deposited at H.'s, to be sent by the earliest op- 
portunity, of which F. has advised you by ietter. 

A. 8., of 7th Hussars.—Your Harness will be shipped in the London packet ‘* Welling- 
ton,” which clears to-day. 

3. M. R. of N. O.—The subscriptions referred to in your letter of 30th ult. are paid to 

he periods you mention. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, JUNE 10, !843. 


SAYINGS AND DOINGS IN NEW ORLEANS. 
BY TREBLA. 


The Weather, and expected arrival of Yellow Jack--The St. Charles and its Guests—N 
of Arkansas—Fishing—Threatrical amusements—Nourrit and Castellan—Havanna 
Races—Mammoth Cod Association—Yankee Notions, etc. 


New Orveans, May 27th, 1843. 

Dear P.—As you and I are unacquainted, and the usual topic between peo- 
ple wno meet for the first time, is the weather, [ merely remark by way of zn- 
‘roduction, that people here, are leaving their beautiful brick and mortar resi 
dences—their mud hovels, and sweet villas on the edge of woods and streams, 
and moving into * Salamander Safes” on account of the heat. The present 
may therefore be calied the * Iron Age.” I have thought that “ Brass’ com 
posed some part of that ‘* Daniel’s Image” which the present century will set 
up for the admiring eyes of posterity, but fi/e-osophers (blacksmiths) assure 
me there is nothing lke iron. 

Seriatim, though, our city is not what it once was, and J doubt if we shal! 
discover much similitude to ancient times, until] Yettow Jack parades our 
streets in his coach and pair, carrying friends, who, like ultra fashionables, are 
nsensible to all that passes out of their immediate circle. New Orleans will 
seem like itself, when hearses by dozens go, on a broad trot, to the grave ; and 
when each negro-driver, as he passes his ebony counterpart, sings out, ‘“ Well, 
Cesar—how many /Joad is you carry today, eh?” In such a season, sports- 
mea are shy of bets. The ¢aker is always afraid of the wnder-taker—just as 
he should be; for he might lose! 

Our old friends of the St. Charles, however, stick by us yet, and the Salon 
Aux Mille Colonnes, is crowded daily at lunch, and nightly at julep time. It 
appears to me however, that I should enjoy both, a shade more, were you and 
‘N. of Arkansas” shoving your legs under the same table with me. I see 
by some late letters from ‘* N. of A.” that his fever is cooled down, and his 
It all proves my frequent remark that he is one of the most sen- 
sible men lever knew. As soon as the earthquake paid a visit to Arkansas, 
““N.” found it was of no use to come-* Pete” with it, and so ‘gin over” 
shaking on his own account! ‘“N.’s” last, in your paper, about the dialogue 
between ** Old “Sense” and * Dan Looney’ was as rich a thing as I want: 
“Tf you call a tallow candle fat, that was fat,” to my thinking. The remark 
may be wick ed but “N.” is “upto snuff.” 

Ever since { wrote you the article, (you called it “ original essay,” you 
grandjloquent man,) upon * Angling,” I have been pestered to death for the 
nan of Limerick hooks, gut, reels, lines, poles, Kc. For the first, I send 
people to the Fire, Hook and Ladder Company—for the next, to the hog 
butchers—the third they can accomplish with six cents worth of whiskey (Pig 
and Whistle is better)—the fourth is provided by the hangman, and the last they 
cam find at the ballot-box, of at the extreme ends of the earth. Isn't it strange 
people wiil bother a respectable man thus, when all these things are so handy? 
[ expect every day to have application for mul/e¢ mud, and for a supply of 
sheeps’ head. ‘The latter I can furnish them, by taking off their hats. 

Of amusements we have only a poor show at present. You have part of 
the French theatre corps—The Italian troupe has gone to Porkopolis, to give 
some melting strains—Madame CasTELian, to whom we gave $1,000 extra, 
to become prima donna for a few nights, and then a benefit which netted 
$1,300, besides “* several nice young men,” is also on her way to your city. 
She's a trump, but in the present prolific state of the musical world, not our 
‘last tramp,” it is to be hoped. The St. Charles theatre is closed as you 
know—also the American, so pretily man-aged by Mrs. Sefton—(you can’t call 
it woman-aged because women like polypii, have noage.) You have robbed as 
also of Nawex, Mrs. Surron (oh, terrible loss!) and Nourrit, and about the 
latier, let me tell you, * in a horn,” (for the ear,) that he is no great shakes. 
Tne large papers in New York puff him, and talk about the disfinctness of his 
musical enunciation. Bah! Hecan jump over more bars in a second, than 
a rasping English hunter wou'd attempt in a life time. Our French Opera 
has sadly fallen away since you were here. The Company which performed 
here last wiater was incomparably inferior to that so distinguished by Mavde- 
inoiselle (?) Calve—M. M. Heymann—Bailley, and others. Those were indeed 
‘palm-y timee,” judging from the applause people’s hands made. The Ameri- 
can press in this city with a single exception only left the opera Francais to 
inglorious repose ; and much of the decline of patronage which once supported 
it liberally, may be attributed to this Yankee fact. An American paper can 
do more im ten lines to suppress a bad doctriue, or make p: pular a worse one, 
than a French paper can in six columns of 

* Ovi allons nous? Gracede Dieu, comme c'est impayali 

People here were “ very sweet” on the Havana races, because they were to 
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take place over a course ena sugar is'and. They forgot it was a coffee island, | 
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too—“ bad coffee,” at that. I am sorry for Garrison, but he ought to have 
known that in the neighborhood of Moro Castle, there was garrison enough. 

I shou'd like to be present at the Annual Meeting of the ‘*‘ Mammora Cop 
AssociaTion,”’ but I cannot, for two reasons : GreEN®, of the Boston * Post,”’ 
threatens to black-ball me, because I am not an acquaintance of ‘* AcorNn’s ;” 
and then, again, I wasn’t born anywhere near a Baro-stable! Let me alone 
for being fond of beans, though. I am descended from that worthy citizen, who 
refused to let a starving crew have over two bushels, after shipwreck, because, 
as he said, *‘ he had only three hundred bushels stored away to serre his own 
family ’ Tam glad to see that you intend going. Are you one of the * Ori- 
ginal Committee on Bimbo?” If so, give my respects to him of the ‘* Post,” 
and tell him I hope the first fish he catches will refuse to die intestate, and show 
him a cod-icil to his will, ging you the ownership. 

The way we have been humbugged here, lately,—by a Yankee Captain who 
brought out salmon, cod, lobsters, ice, and saw-dust,—is a sin to salt pickles 
Some of the papers puffed his “ chattels,” but their editors didn’t know ‘obsters 
from lobscouse, or salmon from ‘“ switchel,”” The saw-dust was excellent, 
though the ice was as weak as water, [ think by making a “tunnel” under 
the ocean, from Newport to the Balize, we might get fresh lobsters—not other- 
wise. 

We have no news from*Rio Janeiro, and lcok to yuu for intelligence. I 
think i can perceive the word “ concert” substituted for ‘* coffee,” and I there- 
fore suppose all an‘mosity is Lerry-ed. 


Yours, “ in my cups,” TREBLA. 





SOME ACCOUNT OF THE REMARKABLE PASSAGE 


EFFECTED BY “OLD JAKE’ FROM STONINGTON TO FISHER’S ISLAND 


‘* 4 sail in sight appears, 
We hail her with three cheers !"’ 


To the Editor of the “* Spirit of the Times.”—Macauley says, in reference to 
William Pitt, “ the memory of a great man is the noblest inheritance of a na- 
tion.” I differin a slight degree only from that eminently philosophic writer, 
and in this particular: that no valid reason can be adduced for throwing a bril- 
liant genius under the sod, before his countrymen have done homage to his ex 
ploits. Mankind are proverbially detractive and ungrateful, and, to use a very 
homely aphorism, prone, when the brilliancy of the candle is extinguished, to 
turn up their sensitive noses at the smell of the snuff. What says Shak- 


' 
speare .— 
“ The evil that men do lives after them ; 
The good is oft interred with their bones.” 


Hear, also, the cynical, but truthful Rochefaucault, who says, substantially, 
** We always enjoy a secret satisfactiun in the misfortunes of our friends.” So 
do the feeble in the follies and errors of the great; and the tongue, which was 


power of retaliation is palsied by the touch of death. The living ass enjoys 
luxuriously a kick at the dead Jion. I intend to do something for Oro Jake 
while he is amongst the stirring ; let some other celebrate his apotheosis. He 
can also strike in for his own reputation, and whoever makes a kick at that, 
will probably have an opportunity of testing the efficacy of his cowhide boots 
in return. 

Old Jake has for many years enjoyed the enviable distinction of being the 
most skilful bass fisher of the day. Nature, in fact, seems, by his physical con 
formation, to have marked him out for the vocation. Like Rob Roy, he has 
‘‘ wondrous length and strength of arm,” a keen eye for his ground, (or water.) 
delicate nerve for a nibble, patience like Dr. Hitchcock’s, and a capita! nose for 
bait. With these conjunctures, he could not help being a fisherman. As Mal- 


volio says: 
** Some are bon great, some achieve greatness, 
And some have greatness thrust upon them.” 


In the first class, I place the present Prince of Wales, (prospectively, for | 
don't recollect the size of the baby), in the second, my worthy friend who pokes 
the types together in behalf of the city, and, in the third, Old Jake. I may 
not have expressed myself clearly, but I mean to say, that Old Jake would 
have been a fisherman if he had first seen the light in a rat-trap, and been kept 
there till this time ; but that cuuld not be, for the wires would have been used 
up for fish-hooks a long time ago. 

Old age is garrulous, and [ had nearly forgotten my story. It was, [ think, 
in the year ’89, about August, that Jake was prowling around Stonington 
Beach for clams and quahaugs, intending to cultivate a closer intimacy with 
the tautog than he maintained at the moment, when he fell in with a whaler’s 
try-pot, of the capacity of a couple of hundred gallons. Jake's first thought 
was, what a glorious thing it would be to stand in that pot, upto his neck in 
chowder, with a windpipe as large as the Thames Tunnel, and a spoon as big 
as one of Capt. Heard’s mud-dippers. Ruminating upon this pleasant fancy, 
Jake determined to enjoy the reality, at least imaginatively, and 

** Accoutred as he was, he plunged in ;” 
but, being unused to the reflective mood, it made him rather drowsy, and, pre- 
sently, he was extended, fast asleep, at the bottom of the pot. 

Not having timed himself, as they do horses in a trotting match, (in fact, he 
never carried a watch, the only repeater he used being in the shape of a black- 
jack-bottle), he could not get at the duration of his nap, but when he awoke, 
found himself undergoing a gentle undulating motion, and a slight derange- 
ment of the bowels. Upon looking over the rim, or, as I should say, the mon- 
key-rail of his pot, he discovered that he was out at sea, with a pleasant breeze, 
standing for Fisher’s Island at the rate of two knots an hour! 

This was a position a little singular; floating about in iron *pots through 
Long Island Sound, not being, I believe, a practice much in vogue even 
amongst the upper circles. But Jake being, (like one of my friends who dis- 
dains to soil his fingers by handling much of the legal currency) a man of ex- 
pediency, rigged his clam-digger into one of the ears of the pot for a scull and 
radder, and sat down as philosophically as Alexander Selkirk on the Island of 
Juan Fernandez. This state of quietude did not, however, last long, for he 
was soon aruused by the cry of ‘sail! ho!’ Sail be damned, thought Jake, 
there isn'ta rag of canvass flutiering above my pot big enough to put intoa 
patchwork bedquilt. However, I must be civil, and raising his face above the 
edge of his craft, answered the hai|—— 

* Sail it is, if you say so; what the devil do you want?” 

“Ah! old Jake, is that you? what are you floating about in that rusty old 
kettle for? I took your infernal pot for a seal when you first hove in sight, and 
was about to put a charge of B B. into it. Come alongside, and jump into my 
boat.”’ 

“ @bhuck us a line, then, Major-General ; I’m told you don’t mind a heave of 
| 800 yards, or so, at a bass. My pot does’a’t work as easy as a lady standing 
through Broadway, in a Belzorine muslin.” 

* Can't do anything in that way, Jake,—I’ve just broke my collar-bone pull- 





| ing in a deep water codfish, aa 82 pounder.” 
“ Then Gill away, and be d——d to you, and when you get ashore, buy up 


kept under wholesome discipline during their lives, will wag freely when the) 


ail the try-pots in Stonington, and tell! the folks to build all their vessels round 

stern fashion. This is the dryest craft I ever sailed in.” 

Here Jake dodged, and took a pull at the black-jack that would have lasted 
a Mahommedan during a pilgrimage to Mecca. Fortune, it is said, favors the 
brave. At all events, Jake made good his landing at Fisher's Island, and this 
is the substance of his log, taken down by the General, who has it. 

August 8,-—-2 30 (or thereabouts) —Fell asleep in a try-pot (on Stonington 
Beach), situated at high-water mark. Fisher's Island bearing S.S.E., dis- 
tance about the throw of the General's bass-line ! 

3.10 (supposed}.—Astonished to find myself at sea. 
hazy, chopping sea. Little qualmish! 

3.45.—Spoke the Major-General, with his collar-bone broken, hauling in a cod- 
fish. Never broxe a bone myself,—crooking my elbow ! 

4.10.—Rapped on the pot to know if there was any crack in it. 
leak. Potdidn't ring. Supposed myself off soundings. 

4.55.—Speke a school of mackerel, standing West. They seemed awfully 
astonished, and sputtered about in the water amazingly. Probably the same 
school wherein the General said he counted thirty barrels of No.1. Didn’t 
try to count, myself. 

5.20.—Drove ashore at Fisher’s Island. 
eel-grass too slippery,—rocks hard. 
landed two hours before with a dozen of scul pins. 
for bait. 

Old Jake has never heard the last of his involuntary cruise, but he insists to 
this day, that, owing to the extraordinary pressure on the try-pot, the tide was 
| assisted by the clam-water to a higher flood than usual, or he never should 
' have floated to immortality in that memorable passage to Fisher’s Island. 
| I am, eminent Sir, yours, with sufficient respect, 

N. Earon, of Boston, Mass., U.S.A. 


Light breeze, N.N.E., 


Afraid of a 


Pot tight ; cargo (black-jack) stove ; 
Keeper of the Light said the General 
Said he used their tails 





THE CORRESPONDENCE OF “OBSERVER” AND “A YOUNG 
TURFMAN,.” 
ALEXANDRIA, Lovisiana, May 15th, 1843. 


Mr. Editor :—In the controversy between ‘ Observer” and **A Young 
Turfman” I have most cheecfully, and with the utmost confidence, so far as I 
am involved, committed the “ indefatigable” to the tender mercies of “A 
Young Turfman,” in whose stout heart and strong arm he will find “ a foeman 
worthy of his steel.” 


“* Rude am | in speech, 

And little blessed with the set phrase of peace, 
And therefore little shall I grace my cause 

In speaking for myself.” 


“Observer” says I do “not possess the cacoethes scribendi to such a degree 
as to be disposed to enter the lists and to repeat.” Indeed, Mr. Editor, that isa 
disease from which, I think, [am happily exempt, and do [ most sincerely ex- 


claim in the language of the ancient poet 


‘‘ Thank heaven that made me of an humble mind, 
To action little, less to words inclined.” 


I have often thought the opposite extreme much the greater evil of the two. 
Great talkers,—or to use the learned language of ‘* Observer’—those whe 
possess the cacgzethes loquendi, or the cacoethes scribendi, often do much harm 
to society, it being acharacteristic of that trait to sacrifice almost every virtue 
to its indulgence. ‘ Observer” complains, too, that “A Young Turfman” is 
a‘ tyro.” I, for one, have always preferred to listen to the tender experience of 
youth rather thar. tothe excessive garrulity of age. 

The productions of “A Young Turfman” are not so diffusive, it is true, as 
those of the * indefatigable Observer,” yet they are to the point, full of good 
sense and richly interspersed with rare wit. Nor is he a Virginia abstractionist 
neither in horse flesh nor politics; nevertheless he is in every way capable of 
shedding light and knowledge upon the various subjects he has chosen to illus- 
trate through the medium of your excellent paper. As well from his long ex- 
perience on the turf as from his long study and travel, both in this country and 
England, has ‘‘A Young Turfman” garnered up an inexhaustible source of 
turf lore. 

This, however, has very little connection with the relative qualities of Miss 
Foote and Lady Clifden. It is, however, in reply to matter introduced by 
Observer.” As regards the comparison between these excellent racers, p1b- 
lic opinion is jast where it was when the discussion commenced, and where it 
_is ever likely to be. There is but one man who believes Lady Clifden at all 
comparable to the * little phenomenon,” and thou art the man. 

A Torrman. 














What is this World coming to?—What atrocity shall we not hear of soon, 
if crimes of the fearful and shocking character described below go unwhipt of 
justice! Only read the following paragraph from the New Orleans ‘ Pica- 
yune” of the 9th instant :— 

Daring Robbery.— While a gentleman from the upper country was dining 
yesterday at one of our principal hotels, some buld burglar entered the gentie- 
men’s parlor of the establishment, where the confiding countryman had left his 
hat, and abstracted from it the last number of the N. Y. Spirit of the Times, 
which had just been received. Suspicion immediately rested upon a seedy 
looking rascal who had been seen prowling about ia the neighborhood during 
‘*Juncneon hours,” and the police are on the alert for him. It is quite time 
that the course of crime in this country, which threatens general demuraliza- 
tion, should be arrested. For the sake of justice and the character of our 
city, we trust that the perpetrator of this last enormity may be arrested. — We 
suppress the name of the suspected individual, partly froma regard to his fa- 
mily, some of whom are highly respectable, but principally lest it shuuld in- 
terfere with the proceedings of the police. 





The U. S. Steamer Union. —We availed ourselves of an unfrequent hour of 
leisure to make a short visit to this interesting vessel, which, so far as we are 
able to judge, seems destined to work a great change in navigation throvghout 
the world. 

Her form is to us entirely new, but it appears, nevertheless, to embrace all 
the qualities desirable in an efficient cruiser, —great capacity and stability, com- 
bined with ease and fleetness. Her engines and propellers are entirely below 
the watei-line, a desideratum heretofore unsuccessfully sought in men-of-war ; 
and, at the same time, as this arrangement does not disturb the surface of the 
water, we must confess our belief—how much soever as the patrons of the 
Horse we lament it—that vessels upon this principle will very soon supersede 
ali other means of transportation on canals. We most cordially wish Lieut. 
Hunter all the patrunage his enterprise deserves. 





Failure of the Firm of Messrs. Ackermann & Co.—The firm of Ackermann 
& Co, printsellers and engravers, in the Strand, and successors to the late ce- 
leprated Rudolph Ackermann, who have proiuced so many beautiful works of 
art, has recently stopped payment. ‘heir transactions with some of the first 
houses in Europe and America have been very extensive, and their English 
creditors are also numerous. Their liabilities, it is reported, amount to upwards 
of £200,000, but there is every expectation of the creditors realising a hand- 
some dividend. 
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S.. s? Fund Dinner. Lae 
F issence of a Society for j for the reli f of dis- 
ene a- ; e fee is Bail-c-cocetaet en serrp:ion 


sixpence a month, entitling the member to come upon the fund at once, but as 


all the Penoy-a-lners are always in distress, the claims apon the fund are eon- | 


siderably greater than the assets. A subscription of ten shillings makes any: 

body a pair and half-a-crown paid in a single sum, constlltee the oan 
life-goveroor, while three distinct payments of a shilling each entitle one to the 
rank of vice-president. The concerns of the society ate managed by « com- 
mittee, who have the contro! of everything but the funds, which are deposited 
in the Bank of Elegance. 

The annual dinner—an event that is really entitled to the epithet annual, a3 
far as some of the members are concerned—came off last week, when the chair 
was tdken by Jenkins. He was supported on the right by an opera check taker, 
and on the left by nobody—so that the arrangement was somewhat uniform. 
The banquet embraced all the delicacies of the season, At the top of the ta- 
ble, where Jenkins sat, was calves’ head, and at the other end was embarras 
Iriandais (Irish-stew), while a large dish of globule d'eau et cri pergant (bubble- 
and.squeak) occupied the centre. After the more substantial viands had been 
disposed of, a /apin gallois (Welsh rabbit) was placed upon the table, and the 
cheese and onions having been removed, the following toasts, d&c., were 

iven :-— 

. *‘ Jenkins, and the Footmen of London.”’ 
Air—* A man’s a man for a’ that.” 
* Lord William Lennox and the Novelists.” 
Air—* Lo! so gently stealing.” 
** Punch and the Philosophers.” 
Solo—Penny Trumpet. 
‘Mr. West and the Chroniclers.” 
Recitation—The Beggar's Petition ” 

; ‘Mr. Dibdim Pitt and the Dramatists.” 

Air—‘ The Laughing Chorus.” 

After the above toasts had been drunk with enthusiasm, the following sub- 
ecriptions were announced :— 

Jenkins, a bill for one pound, in renewal of the promissory note given for bis 
last year’s subscription, and a cognovit for a farther sum ef ten shillings. 
[Frantic cheering. ] 

Lord Wiiliam Lennox, five shillings, being ten per cent. on the produce of 
his last new novel, as per invoice, copied from the waste-paper account of his 
jordship’s butterman. 

The proprietors of the Morning Post one shilling, being a fine of one twen- 
tieth part, stopped last week, on account of negligence, from Jenkins’ salary. 
[Great sensation. ] 

A plate was then handed round, ccntaining the amounts we have described ; 
but the company, instead of adding to, managed to diminish it, ove person 
having put in a shilling and taken out half-a-crown, by way of change, while 
other tricks were played of a similar character. 

These results having been ascertained, and the whole of the plate carefully 
counted over by the laudlord of the tavern, the door was opened to admit of 
the egress of the company. 





Notices of Exhibitions.—Nearly the earliest visitor to the Royal Academy, 
which opened for the season on the 8: of May, was Mr. Horatio Trafalgar 
Sims. He divided with his portrait (painted by himself) the attention of the 
room. The gilt buttons were pronounced a speaking likeuess, and the drab 
Waistcuat, it was unanimously agreed, was, for |ight summer wear, quite a pat- 
tern of perfection. The glowing sunset on the hair has been admirably kept 
under, whilst the masterly way in which the ruby color at the tip of the nose 
has been taken off, excited the surprise of everyoody acquainted with the origi- 
nal. Mr. Horatio Trafalgar Sims has expressed his determination, in case he 
wins a prize in the Art-Union, of buying his own picture. No one, we are 
sure, will censure him (though it is contrary to the rales of the Society), for 
this amiable preference. 

A Curious Coincidence.—Mr. Puncu,—Sir,—You are a close observer of 
the follies of life, and of the many strange phenomena that daily present them- 
selves to the ‘“ eyes of the world,’’ I am, therefore, induced to call upon you for 
an explanation of the following curious announcement, which, might, could, 
would, or should have come under your notice. In the neighbourhood of St. 
George’s Fields there are severa! lamp-posts, and on one of these lamp-posts 
there is, or was, a placard to this effect ;— 

‘* ELECTION FOR CHAMBERLAIN. 
“ Sir John Pirie’s committee will sit here every day !”’ 

I have heard of Patience sitting on a monument, but I never before knew 
that it was possible for an election committee to sit on a lamp-post. Perhaps 
you can account for this extraordirary event in natoral history. Let me know 
im your neat, and I shall ever subscr.be myself your devoted friend and well- 
wisher. SS Lynx. 

Bunsen once more.—lIt seems from a Report of the Literary Fund Dioner, 
that the Chevalier Bunsen, who, it will be remembered, was in England a year 
ago ‘‘ ona special mission,” is in England still; from which it would appear 
that the purpose of the *‘ special mission’”’ is not yet accomplished. At the 
dinner in question, when the King of Prussia’s health was druvk, Bunsen re- 
turned thanks, and tke vocalists immediately struck up ‘‘ Lo! here the gentle 
Lark,” as if the impression was that Bunsen was over here for “a lark” of a 
mild and *‘ gentle character.” 





King’s College.-—The prizes were distributed with great solemnity a few 
days ago, when somebody got the medica! scholarship of £40 a-year, which 
lasts for a few weeks, when it is transferred to some other competitor. 

An immense quantity of certificates of honors were given and the fortunate 
winners received a printed sheet of paper, as the reward of merit. 

Mr. Simper, who had sat up six successive nights with a daisy-root, obtained 
the medal piated upon German silver, for his proficiency in Botany. 

The other prizes consisted of books, of which four volumes were distributed 
among three thousand competitors. 

Birth of Another Princess.—(From our own Reporter).—It will be recol- 
lected by our readers that the birth of the Prince of Wales bad a very curious 
effect on the nose of the Princess Royal, which was completely put out of 
joint by the auspicious circumstance alluded to. There were some apprehen- 
sions tbat the nasal organ of the heir-apparent might be affected by the birth of 
a younger sister, but we are happy to say that there are no symptoms of a de- 
rangement of the Prince’s proboscis at present. 

The ruddy complexion of the newly-born royal infant bas been the subject of 
much conversation at the palace; and so satisfactory is her Majesty’s health 
that she has been able to make a joke, which it gives us infinite pleasure to 
chronicle. Seeing the little Princess in the arms of her Royal Highness’s 
nurse—the celebrated Mrs. Lilly,—the Queen remarked, that to see its little 
red cheeks resting on the arm of her attendant, were strongly suggestive of 
‘‘the Rose and the Lily.” 

The Princess Royal, on being introduced to her little sister, received its lit- 
tle finger in her Royal Highness’s eve, an ebullition of playfulness on the part 
of the younger Princess which caused the elder some temporary inconvenience. 
We understand that Prince Albert has been studying Ride-a-cock-horse and 
other native nursery melodies under Sir Henry Bishop. Mr. J. H. Tully has 
been employed to put variations to the charming morgeau of— 

Baby, baby Bunting, 
Father’s gone a hunting, 
which Lady Littleton will immediately study, for the gratification of her very 
interesting charges. 

Douizeuti bas been requested to arrange a series of concertos for the penny 
trumpet, and he has already sewt in to the palace one on the nobdle tema of 
** This little pig went to market,” 

The Share Market.—Nothing of any importance was done in shares ; but a 
small capitalist bargained a long time for a plough share at the agricultural 
machine warehouse, in Oxford street. 

Aristocratic Rumor.—It is not true that Mr. Baron Nathan's eldest son has 
applied to Parliament for an Act to perpetuate evidence in order to secure to 
him the Barony. Such a step is unnecessary, for the title is now as ancient as 
the first volume of Punch, which is evidence everywhere. (See Stackie, fly- 
leaf, vol. i., and Phillips’s MS. Addendum ) 





The Botanical Society—This exceileat institution had a very numerous 
meeting last week, when tne secretary was absent without notice, but left a 
very clever paper on French leaves, which was read by the chairman, but it 
did not appear to be by any means satisfactory. A member produced a very 
interesting specimen of the gramen lapidale or vegelabilis viatica, being a 
clump of spinach picked out uf the middie of the High-street,at Sandwich. It 
was @ remarkable fact that it had not been affected by the traffic, which, by the 
it the tee eee ted of five vehicles and twenty four foot passengers with- 
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Notice to ten 5 projectors of the Aerial Ship are now prepared 
to take contracts for regulating clocks and watches by the day, week, month, 
) t. Their facilities of constant access to the sun will enable them to set 

‘one ‘nearer to it than has been at before. Ships at sea sup- 
plied twice a day with the mean time at Greenwich. 

A Polyglot Pot-pourri.—* Hine 1LLa Lacurym2®”—as the Cook said of the 
Onions. 

“ Ne vous derangez, je vous en prie”—as the Cockney sportsman said to the 
sitting rabbit. 

“ T'itbe even with you some day.”—as Father Thames said to the parlor at 


Warping: Lok 
** Thos far have we penetrated into the bowels of the earth’—as Quintus 
Curtius said to his horse when they leapt into the gulf. 

‘Ce jeune homme donne beaucoup de promesse”’—as the tailor said of the 
young lord who never paid bim. 

“T only wish you may get it”—as the lawyer said to his client in a Chan- 
cery suit. 

“ Noli me tangere”—as the electric eel said to the shark. 





“Why is a butcher’s cart like his boots !’’-—‘* Because he carries his calves 
there.” 

Literary Intelligence.—It is generally believed that Mr James’s new novel of 
the * False Heir” is founded on an incident in the life of Mr. Rowland, of Hat- 
ton-Garden. The title of the book was to have been * The False Heir, a Tale 
of the Macassars ;”’ but the name was subsequently changed, for fear of giving 
unuecessary offence to the Wig party. 

An Inspiration —‘* My duty to you,” as the ale said to the barrel, when the 
tax was taken off beer and put upor. timber. 





An Antediluvian Con.—‘* Who was the original buoy at the Nore?” 
DICOMB, to be sure. 

Recipe to make a “ Napoleon.”—Take an English Baron, with a curly head 
of bair. Let him have a most invincible opinion of his own powers, over 
which sprinkle a few handsful of arrogance and self-sufficiency ; mix and stir 
well together. Then let him be taken to Leadeuhall-street, to simmer over a 
gentle fire of eloquence. That done, let him be carefully shipped to India 
with acopy of Buonaparte’s Despatches en papillote. Arrived in India, let him 
get by heart the highest phrases out of Ossian, which’ he is to write and talk on 
all occasions, seasoning his discourse and compositions with * insults of 800 
years”’—*‘ cities looking down upon despoiled tombs’’—“ swords of deliverers,” 
and such other spices and condiments. When be is fully stuffed with this stuf- 
fing, serve with his ‘‘ arms folded,”—in a word, trussed a /‘empereur. Gar- 
nish with cocked hat with gold binding—a coat with breast and tail worked 
with guold—and inexpressibles ‘‘to follow,’’ trimmed with the same material. 
In default of brains, add plenty of sweet-sauce for General Officers. 


** Wip- 








Advertisement Extraordinary.—Juet arrived from America, Mr. Jonathan 
Possum, the celebrated Giant. This Gentleman is so exceedingly tall that it 
has been found impossible to clothe him in the ordinary manner. Mr. J. P. has 
therefore adopted the only alternative, and employed some of the first artistes 
in straw to thatch him. 

*,* Further particulars in future announcements. 





Literary Curiosity.—lt is said that one sensible article appeared a little while 
ago, in the Morning Post. The paper containing it immediately became the 
subject of competition among the various collectors of curiosities. On in- 
quiry, it turned out that the article in question was extracted from a cotempo- 
rary. 

Why is a solar eclipse like a mother thrashing her own child ?—Because it’s 
a hiding of the sun. 

What isthe difference between a law-suit and a lawyer !—Sometimes one 
won't lie, but the other always will. 

Why isa circulating library like a lime-kiln !—Because it lets out volumes 
of smoke. 





THE HORSE, HIS MANAGEMENT AT HOME AND 
ABROAD. 


BY H, D. RICHARDSON, 8.E.R.P.S.E. 











THE ARABIAN. 

Tre generic character of the horse 1s—twelve fore-teeth, the upper six erect 
and parallel, lower six more prominent ; tusks, solitary and remote ; teats in 
guinal, and two in number; breathes solely through the nostrils, not through 
the mouth; fights by biting and kicking. The horse belongs to the class 
Mammalia, and genus (9th vf Cuvier’s, 6th order) Pachydermata. Cuvier’s 
characters of this order are as follaw:—Skin very thick, whence the name of 
the order; some of the genera partially without teeth, oihers with three sorts 
of teeth; quadrupedal, usually with hooves; toes varying in number; sto- 
mach simple ; do not ruminate ; have no clavicles; are inhabitants of the tem- 
perate or torrid zones. 

The genus Equus contains six species, and is thus defined by Cuvier: six 
incisors in each jaw, two canines, and six molar or cheek teeth, furrowed on 
both sides, with flat crowns, and several ridges of enamel. Between the cheek 
and canines is a vou space. The upper lip is susceptible of considerable mo- 
tion ; eyes large, pupil oblong, ovate, placed laterally ; sight extremely good ; 
ears small, pointed, and erect, possessing great mobility, which renders their 
hearing very acute ; feet, possessing but one apparent toe, covered with a thick 
hoof ; tail furnished with long hair, or with a tuft at its extremity ; two teats, 
or mamme, inguinal; stomach simple and membrapace us; intestines and 
caecum very large. 

In describing the varieties uf this beautiful and useful animal, we must per- 
haps begin with the Aradzan, although,as I have already shown in my essays intro- 
ductory to this subject, Arabia was by no means the orignal! country of this animal, 
because it is there that he is now aloue to be met with in all the freedom of un- 
trammelied nature, and it is there that he now presents the most perfect form and 
most unrivalled symmetry. In one of the volumes of that truly excellent work, 
“The Naturalist’s Library,” The Horse,” by Lieut.-Col. C. H. Smith, the 
position of Arabia havieg been the animal's original country is very ably de- 
fended indeed ; and [ should feel myself called upon to enter into a very ela- 
borate discussion at this stage of our proceedings, were I not disposed to ima- 
gine that | have already adduced facts of too stubborn a nature for even the 
eloquence of that celebrated naturalist to shake or disprove. 

The Arabian horse is usually smaller than our own racers, but is beautifully 
and cleanly made, and exhibits, like his hardy master, the desert born Bedouin, 
abundance of vigorous and unyielding muscle, unencumbered by any super@uity 
of flesh. His head is wide at the jaws; forehead broad; nose short and muz- 
zle fine, with large nostrils, whose open and expansive appearance seems to 
court the iospiring air of their native wild. By some he is regarded as too 
light in the body, and as having a chest too confined for the possession of much 
wind; yet is the contrary daily proved; and! think this mistake has originat- 
ed in many Barbs and other less valued breeds being often palmed upon us as 
Arabs, to which these former possess a sufficient deyree of general resemblance 
for the purposes of deception. The fact is, that most of the much-vaunted 
Arabs that have been imported into Britain have been animals that no Bedouin 
would think worh feeding ; the real breed of pure descent and lineage being 
so valuable, that there is scarcely any possibility of obtaining it. In the ge- 
nuine Arab, the chest, though at first view it may appear narrow, will be 
found to swell with suddenness, but infinite grace and symmetry, behind the 
arms, and with great depth of ribs. It is a singular but a well-established 
fact, that the skin of every pure Arab is either black or a very dark bluish 
black ; hence the prevalence of silvery grey among coursers of noble blood. In 
India, the purity of any Arabian horse exceeding fourteeu-and-a-half hands 
high is always held to be very doubtful. The Arabs are very careful of the 
pedigree of their horses, and will not part with one of high caste under very 
exorbitant prices, unless the animal chance to be marked in a manner that their 
supers‘ itious fancies deem ill omened. The mares they will not part with at 
any price, sothat when we find a mare of a so-called Arabian stock brought to 
to th's country, we ought to be careful how we receive as truth the pretensions 
of her owners, as, if they really state the fact, she must have been obtained 
by fraud ; and, as no people are more ‘“ wide awake” than the Arabs, even this 
explanation is not hastily to be adopted. In Arabia, the coursers, or first-class 
horses, bring the enormous price of five or six thousand French livres; these 
are seldom, if indeed ever, imported. The second class are deemed semi-noble, 
though avowedly mixed with inferior blood ; and the third, or common horses, 
are these most commooly brought to this country. The two inferior breeds are 
asserted by the Arabs to have been bred from stocks originally brought from 
India and Greece. 

M. Rosetti, some years ago Austrian Consul in Egypt, has communicated 
some very interesting particulars respecting eastern horses im his work on the 
mines of that quarter of the globe. He says that the breeds of Arabian horses 
are five in number, of which the most noble is the Saklavi, distinguished by 





his length of neck and fine eye. This author affirms that an Arabian horse is 
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fully aware of his being about to be sold, and on no account suffer his 

te come near him u Ne Ere art Senakonbs ' 

of bread and a little salt. This is confirmed in the memoir of Count Razin, 

ki. I shall make no a ry for quoting ‘ 
the world, the Kohlan is disti hee 
beauty of his form; an uncommon mildness of temper; an unshterable fair), 

fulness tu his master ; a courage and intrepidity as astonishing as they are | . 
nate in his noobie breast? an unfailing remembrance of the places where he 7 
been, of the treatment he has received; not tobe led, not to be touched bu 

by his master. In the most horrid confusion of a battle, cool aud collected “ 
never forgets the place he came from, and, though mortally wounded, if he om 
gather up sufficient strength, he carries back his desponding rider to his defeat 

ed tribe. His in elligence is wonderful: he knows when he is sold, or when 
his master is bargain‘ng to sell him. When the proprietor and purchaser meet for 
that purpose in the stables, the Kohlan soon guesses what is going on, becomes 
restless, gives from his beau’ ifal eys a side-glance at the interlocutors, scrapes 
the ground with his foot, and plainly shows his discontent. Neither the buver 
por any other dares to come near him; but the bargain being struck. when tt» 
vender, taking the Konlan by the halter, gives him up to the purchaser with a 
slice of bread and some salt, and turns away, never more to look at him as hj, 
own (an ancient custom of taking leave of a horse, and his recognising a new 
master); it is then that this generous and noble animal becomes tractable 
mild, and faithful to another, and proves himself immediately attached to hin 
whom his passion, a few minutes befure, might have laid at his feet and tramp. 
led under his hoof. This is not an idle story: I have been witness of, and actor 
in, the interesting scene, having bought three Kuhlans in 1810 and 18}1 from 
Turkish prisoners. I made the nargain in the stables, and received personally 
and led off the most fierce but inte!ligent animals, which, before the above. 
mentioned ceremony, | should not have dared to approach. The fact has dee, 
confirmed to me by all the Turkish and Arab prisoners, and by several rich 
Armenian merchanis who dea! in horses, and go generally to the deser; to Duy 
then.” 

In Arabia the horse is treated with the greatest gentleness and affection: he 
dwells in the same tent with his master and family; mare and foal associate 
with his »,\fe and children tn indiscriminate friendship: their bed is the same 
and their bodies not unfrequently serve mutually as pillows. It is by gentle. 
ness and frieudship that an Arab subdues his horse: he makes it his companion, 
not his slave, and whipping ts to bis eyes the height of brutality; and the good 
results of such a mode of treatment are evident. If the Arab falls, although at 
full speed, the courser will stop, turn, and wait until remounted; and it the 
master be unhorsed by violence, the sagacious and faithful creature will rush 
upon the assailants, and, if unable to put them to flight, die in his defence, 
It is oniy merely this friendly intercourse, this kind treatment, that renders 
the Arabian horse what he is—the most faithful, docile, and affectionate in the 
world. 

As I have just observed, the Arabians wil! not part with their best bred 
horses, nor even with inferior mares. They do not absolutely refuse fo sell, but 
treat such a request as madness, and ask such prices as speedily shew their 
determiration ; while, even should the sum, however large, be offered, they 
will still shirk the unwelcome bargain. ‘* This fool wants to buy my Kohlani 
from under me!” cried an Arab, in reply to an importunate would-be purchaser 
of a thorough-bred mare ; “why, she saved my life in a chase of fourscure 
miles, without once stopping! Content yourself with a Guidschi or an Atti. 
ki !’’—of which inferior kinds the price is about four hundred pounds for the 
former, and two hundred for the latter. 

The French Consul at Said once offered to purchase a mare from a poor Arab 
of the desert for Louis XIV. The wanderer hesitated for a long time ; but at 
length, pressed by poverty, consented to part with her for a very large sum. 
Tne Coasu! having obtained permission from France to comply with his de- 
mand, sent for the Arab, to receive the animai and pay for her. The man arriy- 
ed with his magnificent courser, and presented a striking contrast to his superb 
mare, being covered with nought buta squalidrag. Dismounting, he stood, 
and leaning upon his steed, gazed vacantly for am instant upon the tendered 
gold; then turning his eyes towards his beloved mare, he exclaimed, while the 
salt tears trickled down his cheeks, and deep sighs rent his bosom—"* To whom 
is it I am going to yield thee up! To Europeans, who will tie thee close, who 
will beat thee, who will render thee miserable! Return with me, my beauty! 
my jewel! and rejoice the hearts of my children!’ And as he pronounced 
these words, the son of the wilds sprang on the back of his desert-born steed, 
and was out of sight in a moment. 

The Arabian horses, from the care and kindness with which they are treated, 
last longer than any other breeds; in provf of which, and aa a further proof 
of the value set upon them by their wild owners, read the following, from the 
pen of a well-known sporting writer :—‘‘ An old Arab, who had been upwards 
of eighty years without having had a day's illness, had a valuable mare, that 
had carried him for fifceen years through the perils of many a hard-fought bat- 
tle ard long march, and which had produced him severa! excellent foals. Be- 
ing no longer able to ride, he gave the mare and his scimitar, which had be- 
longed to his father, to his eldest son; and toid him to appreciate their value, 
and never to lie down to rest until he had rubbed bath the one and the other as 
bright asa mirror. In the very first engagement the youth was slain, and the 
mare fell into the hands of the enemy. When the news reeched the old man, 
he said, ‘ What, now, is life to me, that have lust bork my son and the favorite 
of my heart! They equally share in my grief, and I would gladiy meet death, 
as my life isno longersweet to me.’ The old man almost immediately thereat. 
ter took il! and died.” 

In S.r John Malcolm's *“ Sketches of Persia,” we meet with the following 
interesting anecdote :—* When the eavoy, returning from his former mission, 
was encamped near Bagdat, an Arab rode a bright bay mare, of extraurdinary 
shape and beauty, before histe.t until he attracted his attention. On being 
asked if he would sell her, * What wili you give me!’ was the reply. * That 
depe:..ds on her age—I suppose she is past five!’ ‘Guess again,’ said he. 
*Pour!” ‘Look at her mo:ta,’ said the Arab, with a smile. On examination, 
she was found to be rising three! This, from her size and symmetry, greatly 
enhanced her value. ‘The envoy said, ‘I wiil give you fifty tomauns’ (a coin of 
the value of about £1 steriing.) ‘A little more,’ said the fellow, highly en- 
tertained. ‘Eighty—a hundred!’ He shock his head and smiled. The offi- 
cer at last came to two hundred tomauns. ‘ Well,’ said the Arab, ‘you need 
not tempt me further; it is of no use; you are a rich elchee (nobleman): you 
have fine horses and mules, aud I am told you have loads of silver and gold. Now,’ 
added he, * you want my mare, but you shail not have her for all you have got.’”» 


It is, indeed, accounted a crime among the Arabs to se'l a mare, uader any 
circumstances, and at any prices. In Lieut.-Co!l.C. H. Smith's beautiful 
volume on the Horse (Naturalist’s Library, vol. XII. p. 217, of Mammalia.— 
Lizars, Edinburgh), already alluded to, we meet wito the following curious 
anecdote :—** It is even considered a crime to se!l one (a mare), under any cir- 
cumstances ; and, in proof of the resolute opposition to the practice, we were 
assured of a case that lately occurred in Calcuita, where some Arabian dealers 
had sold their horses, and in consequence of a heavy bribe, one was induced to 
part with his mare. Some weeks after, when the dealer had already gone home- 
ward, the senior of the party was observed to have returned to the city, a dis- 
tance of several hundred miles. He lurked abuut for some days ; subsequently 
it was discovered that he had enquired for the stables where the mare was kept. 
She was found po-soned, and he nad disappeared !”’ 

In point of speed, the character of the Arab seems to have fallen into disre- 
pute among the English amateurs; but we find a ready explanation of this in 
the fact already stated, that scarcely one out of a hundred so-called Arabs im- 
ported into this country belorged to the really pure and fast high caste, or gen- 
uine breed. The first so-called Arab iatroduced into Britain, uniess we reckon 
those (supposed) Arabs hrought by Richard Ceeur de Lion from Cyprus, was 
the Markham Arabian, whicn was purchased from Mr. Markham, an English 
merchant, by James I., for £500 of the then currency. The only circumstance 
connected with this horse entitled to admiration was his fine form; but as @ 
racer he was by no means remarkable. Of course, this could not put tend to 
bring the Arabian horses into disrepute in England as racers, as few, if any, 
were introduced from that period to the reign of Queen Anne ; from the early 
part of which the first great era in the history of the turf may be dated, as at 
this period the Darley Arabian was imported. This horse was procured from 
the desert of Arabia by a Mr. Darley, a merchant settled at Aleppo, and sent 
to his brother in England: this was the sire of the fastest horse that ever ran, 
viz., “ Fryinc Cuiupers,” who performed very nearly a mile in a minute. 
The Darley Arabian turned for a while the tide of fashion ; but this was soon 
overthrown by the failure of other, but pseudo Arabs, imported, of course, 45 
the genuine stock ; ond hence arises the cry, raised as loud as ever even al the 
present day, that, though the Arab may be possessed of good bottom, be has 
not got the speed, the goin him—an assertion thit I most strenuvusly deny. | 

Lieut.-Col. Smith assures us that the Bedouin mares will, urder this mode 0! 
training (viz., rearing oa camel's milk, &c.), travel fifty miles without stopping ; 
and they have been known to go oue hundred and twenty miles, on emergeo- 
cies, with hardly arespite. In the newspapers there was lately an account of 
a bet against time, won by an Arab horse at Bengalore, in the Presideacy o! 
Madras, running four hundred miles in the space of four consecutive days. 
This exploit occurred on the 27th July, 1840. 

Mr. Frazer, in his ** Tartar Journeys,” states that Aga Babram’s Arab horse 
weot from Shiraz to Teheran, five hundred and tweaty-two miles in six days, 
remained there three days to rest, went back in five days, remained nine at SD! 
raz, and returned again to Teheran in seven days! 
















* Smith, on Breeding for the Turf. 
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These are, in my opinion, sufficient testimonies in favor of the excellence of 
the Arabian horse; but I do not, of course, deny that, swift though he be» 
there are horses in England capable of beating the very best mare of tne richest 
Arabian stub; but at two or three mile heats, and with feather weights, aided 
by the machinery of faise starts and other tricks, too well known to need de. 
scription. ' 

| sincerely hope that my readers are not even already becoming tired, and 
that they are not beginning to think that I have devoted too much space to the 
consideration of the foregoing valuable representative of an invaluable species. 
The remaining varieties shall be noticed more briefly, and I trust in other re- 
apects not less 'o their satisfaction. 











GOSSIP WITH HIS READERS AND CORRES- 
PONDENTS. 


BY LEWIS GAYLORD CLARKE, EDITOR OF “ THE KNICKERBOCKER.” 





+ »* * And brave old Israri PurnaM too, he must needs be assailed by 

you envious burghers! Now I have nothing to do with the long process of 
argumentation which goes to make him acoward; but I have a fact to relate 
which is sufficient for my belief, that Purnam was a brave soldier, and a true 
friendto his country. Doyou remember to have met with the name of 
General Pomeroy 1—old Setu Pomeroy, the hero of Louisburgh? When 
the news of the gathering at Boston came to this old man of tive-and-seventy 
years, he was reposing from his laurels (well earned in the hard contests of 
Lake George and Nova Scotia) in the bosom cf a family happy as ever dwelt 
on the banks of the Connecticut. Mounting his horse, with his gun and 
powder-horn, he immediately started for the rendezvous; and although he 
was ninety miles distant, he arrived, by the aid of another horse borrowed on 
the way, wen his own failed him, in less than twenty-four hours, upon the 
bank of the Charles river, on the morning of the battle of Bunker’s Hill. As 
he came in sight of the field, the balls from the British ships were flying thick 
and heavy across the way he had topass. Hesitating a moment, he bethought 
him of the * borrowed” horse, and peter sary said toa by-stander: “ Take 
this horse to ; ’'ll go over oa foot !” “ But, General,” answered the man, 
“you'll be killed if you attempt to walk over the Neck; why don’t you ride ?” 
With an honesty that always characterized him, the old hero replied: “ The 
horse is not mine; I’ll go on foot!” And go he did; arrived safely upon the 
hill; took command of the left wing of the recruits; fought stoutly with his 
men; and wasthe Jast man of the last company who retreated from the ground. 
Now old General Pomeroy said, as I can prove by twenty witnesses, that 
Israet Purnam, fought in the battle of Bunker’s Hil] ; and, Bancrorr tothe 
contrary,thatis enough for me. Iam sure he was notacoward. And as 
the old veteran himself said, when they told him that WasuinerTon had capi- 
tulated at the Delaware, “ [don’t believe it, I can’r believe it, and what’s more, 
I won’r believe it!” 

Some wag in the waggish city of Boston has lately given in the 
‘Morning Post” a “ first-rate notice” of Russeuy’s concerts, in the shape of 
a burlesque imitation of the phraseology of the bills. It purports to bea 
‘programme of Mr. Sxurree’s concert, given at the‘ Hohodeon,’” a name 
derived, we suppose, from “ Ho! ho!” the peculiar chorus of half Mr. 
Russe.v’s songs. We annex twoor three examples of the “ headings” and 
“* specimens :” 





. THE BULL FROG. 

“ Mup-croaker! swamp-digger ! “ Then cease thy dul] music, 
Dirt-delver ! be still! | And hushed be thy cry ; 

See !—men with pickaxes, Ho! reptile—ho! bull-frog, 
Descending the hill! They've doomed thee to die,” ect. 


This, hke “ The Newfoundland Dog,” was “ illustrated with a few re- 
:marks connected with the incident upon which the song is founded.” The 
first of the ensuing is a “ specimen” which touches a new song of Mr. Rus- 
seLu’s and is introduced as follows : ‘‘ Never shall 1 forget the sensations 1 
experienced upon looking upon this unfortunate animal. They had been 
feeding him upon that inebriating article of food, rum-cherries; and his 
truly ieaathily situation filled the beholder with sentiments of solemnity 
and pity.” The second is an imitation of ‘‘ The Old Arm-chair:” 


THE DRUNKEN SWINE : 4 CANTATA. 
* And he staggered about that olden sty, 
The spirit of rum-cherries dimming his eye, 
While the night wind whistled a mourntul sound, 
And the little pigs grunted in sympathy round. 
Hark ! hark ! the pail creaks! lisf again! it is o’er, 
And the porker rezls‘onward : the clock strikes four!” 

THE OLD BELL-CROWNED HAT. 

‘ T love it, I love it, and who shall frown, 
Be :ause I still sport that old bell-crown ? 
What though the sugar loaf’s now the go, 
And brimmers of late are selling but slow ? 
I'l) stick to the old one in spite of the . wn, 
For I love it, I love it, that old bell-cruwn !” 


The originals of the following will be readily recognized. It should be 
premised thai the“ Old Back Bay’ at Boston, is not quite so salubriousa spot as 
the Battery; and the odors which it exhales are reputed to be neither of myrrh 
nor of trankincease: 

SONG: SOME LOVE TO MEET. 
“ Some love to meet in the crowded street, 
And spin a yarn so free; 
But a cozy chair, away from the air, 
And a life inthe house for me !” 


BALLAD: OLD BACK BAY. 
‘* Over the mill-dam’s wooden rail, 
Many an hour I've whiled away, 
Smelling the rich and perfumed gale 
Which comes across that old back bay !” 


“ The Dandelion Green,” “ The Old Toddy-stick,” and other songs ofglike 
character, closed the imaginary concert; all of which, asa fair hit at the 
limited musical role, and certain word-mannerisms of Mr. Russet, are cer- 
tainly notamiss. But, let his opponents say what they will, our artist has a 
certain “ dramitic” power, a simplicity, and often an eloquence of musical 
execution, which we have rarely seen surpassed. He does notaim at elabor- 
ate execution, nor “ difficult” scientific effects. He conten:s himself with a 
distinctenunciation of his author’s language, and with the exercise of a voice 
in tones which shall be “ia keeping” with his theme. Theseare the only 
“arts” by which he draws together sach crowds at his conceris. O! how we 
abominate what is termed ‘‘difficult music” and “ fashionable execution !” 
The “ operators” in this species of musical stock are thus graphically depicted 
by the good Ettrick Shepherd: “ They have neither taste nor feeling ; all 
taught singers, atter some particular model for each particular tune, which 
they stick to like grim death, like a parcel o’ mockin’-birds. Na bursts 0’ na- 
tive feeling, inspired at the momen: by some turn in the strain; na sudden 
pathos to bring the tear into your e’e; na lively liltin’ awa’ like a rising lave- 
rock, when the hymn should brightea in the sunshine o’ the soul’s expanding 
joy; na plaintive pause, maist like a faint, and then a dying away v’ the life 
o’ sound into a happy and holy death; buteverlastingly the same see-saw ; the 
same stop at the foot o’ the hill, and the same scamper up; the same helter- 
skelter across the flats, and the same cautious ridin’ down the stony declivi- 
ties. They hae nane o’ them ony souls.” That’sa fact! 

Here isa very capital thing of Hoop’s, entitled ‘A Report from Below.” 
it must b>? premised that a family are just sitting down to tea, when a shock, 
as of an earthquake, shakes the china trom the table, and Mary the servant, 
pale as death, and with teeth chattering, rushes into the apartment, and in 
great agitation thus explains the concussion : 


‘We was both, Ma’am in the wash-house, Ma’am a-standiog at our tabs, 
And Mrs. Round was seconding what little things I rubs ; 

‘Mary,’ says she to me, ‘I say’—and,then she stops for cuughin’, 

That drafied copper flue has took to smokin’ very often, 

But please the pigs'—for that’s fier way of swearing in a passion— 

“I'll blow it up, and not be set a-coaghin’ in this fashion !’ 


«‘ Well, down she takes my master's horn—I mean his horn for loading, 
And empties every grain alive, for to set the flue exploding. 

‘Lavk, Mrs Round!’ says I, and stares, ‘that quantum is unproper, 
I’m sartin sure it can’t not take a pound to sky a copper ; 

You'll powder both our heads off, now [ tell you, with its puff :’ 

But she only dried her fingers and she takes a pinch of snuff. 

Well, when the pinch was over, ‘ Teach your grandmother to suc’ 

A powder-horn,’ says she: * Weill,’ says I, ‘I wish you luck.’ 

Them words set up her back, so with her hands upon her hips, 
‘Come!’ says she, quite in a huff, ‘keep your tongue inside your lips ; 
Afore ever you was born, I was used to things like these— 

I shal! put 1 in the grate, and let 1t burn up by degrees.’ 


«* So in it goes, and bounce! O Loxp! it gives us such a rattle, 

I thought we both were canonized, like sogers in a battle! 

Up gees the copper like a equib, and us on both our backs, 

And bless the tubs! they bundled off, and split all into cracks. 
Well, then I fainted dead away, and might have been cut shorter, 
But Providence was kind, and brought me to with scalding water. 


‘| first looks round for Mrs. Round, and sees ber at a distance, 


The Spirit of the Times. 
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Ail scorched and grimed ; snd more than that, I sees the copper slap 
Right on her head, for all the world like a percussion copper cap. 
Well, I crooks her little fingers, and crumps ‘em up together, 

As humanity p’nts out, and burnt her nostrums with a feather ; 

But for all as I could do to restore her to mortality, 

She never gives a sign of return to sensuality. 

Thinks I, * Well, there she lies, dead as my late departed mother ; 
Weil, shell wash no more in this world, whatever she does in t'dther!’ 
So I gives myself to scramb!e up the linens for a minute ; 

Lauk! sich ashirt! thinks I, ‘It’s well my master waan't in it !’ 

O, I never, never, never see a sight so shockin’ ! 

Here lays a leg and there a leg—I mean, you know, a stockin’; 

Bodies all slit and torn to rags, and many a tattered shirt, 

And arms burnt off, and sides and backs all scotched and biack with dirt, 
But as there warn’t nobody in ‘em, there warn't nobody hurt. 


“ Well, there I am a-scramblin’ up the things all in a lump, 

And there she is, a-lying with a crazy sort of eye, 

A-stating at the wash-house roof, laid open to the sky ! 

Then she beckons with a finger, so down to her I reaches, 

And puts my ear ag’in her mouth, for to hear her dying speeches , 
For, poor soul! she had a husband, and young orphans, as knew : 
Weill, Ma’am, you won’t believe it, but it’s gospel fact and true, 
‘These words was all she whispered * Where is the powder blew?’ " 


Reader, if you wish to secure a few fragments of tremendous dreams, de- 
vour a “ Welsh rare-bit” just before retiring to bed, say at half past twelve, or 
thereabout. We tried it the other night at the suggestion (“ instigation” we 
ought rather to say, considering the diabolical issue,) of a friend ; and having 
gone to roost, we were presently in the van of the British army in India, 
scaling thread-like passes over the mountains; encountering aboutonce a 
minute, quite over the whole Lreadth of the way, imposing rocks, “ frowning 
terrible, impossible to climb.” After “ leaving the army,” which we did very 
suddenly, we found ourselves on the island of Java, with a large leather cap 
cver our head, face, and breast, with “ glass eyes” like a scurvy politician’s 
to see through, long leather gloves, and a silver cup. We had been con- 
demned to repair to a Bohan-upastreein the interior, tocollect poison! The 
fatal tree stood alone, with no other atom of vegetation for miles around, sur- 
rounded by as wide a field of skeletons as you would meetin a summer’s day. 
Our luck was no better than that of these unreturning, mute —_. We 
nad ‘ kept before the wind” to avoid the deadly effluvia of the poison, but it 
was of no avail; we expired before we reached the tree! And very shortly 
after, we found ourselves crossing that deep and rapid stream by which Indian 
tradition separates the present from the future state, on a peeled pine log, as 
slippery as glass. ’O wow!’ but it was dreadful though, while swaying, and 
balancing, and slipping on that frail bridge, tolook up at the towering princi- 
pices on each side, and down thousands of feet below, where the water was 
dashing over the rocks, rank with dead fish and animals, that were carried 
round and round, and continually brought back to the same place in whirl- 
pools; where the trees were all dead, and the waters full of lizards, toads, and 
snakes; where the wicked, always hungry, but with nothing to eat; always 
ill, yet never permitted to die; are forever climbing up by thousands on the 
sides of a high rock, only tofall back again; and where —— Such isa Welch 
ravte-bit—"‘ odd rabbit it!” Catch us eating another! 

Mr. Irvine somewhere remarks, that a stranger arriving in this country on 
the eve of a presidential election would come to the conclusion, from the pub- 
lic journals, that it was our custem to select the greatest scoundrels in the re- 

ublic for its first officers! The annexed stanzas illustrate this partisan spirit. 

“hey were written in burlesque ofthe stories which were circulated con- 
cerning General Jackson, just before his first election; as the six militia- 
men, etc.: 

“When these poor men were dead, 
This chiet with heart of steel 
Ground up their benes for bread, 

And ate them at one meal ; 
Then with a coffin-screw 

He picked histeeth so sly : 

Upon my life ’tis true! 

What’!l you lay it’s a lie? 


“ Sam Jackson with a sword 
He basely did attack, 

And then without one word, 
He stabbed him in the back! 

He stuck him through and through— 
Sam Jackson then did die: 

Upon my life ’t is true; n my life ’t is true! 

hat’ll you lay it’s a lie? hat’ll you lay it’s a lie?” 


A German friend, who was in one of Napoteon’s battles, once described to 
us his emotions, on first receiving the enemy’s fire. “ When the balls began 
to whistle around us,” said he, “ like the shrill sound of the wind in the smal! 
cordage of a ship ina gale, my firstimpulse was to duck my head, which I 
did continually. But my right-hand. companion was an older soldier. 
‘“* There’s no usein that,” said he; “it will only increase your ’ The 
words died on his lips; a bullet had penetrated his brain; and he dropped 
dead at my side! From that moment Ihad no fear.” One mast have wit- 
nessed such scenes, adequately to appreciate the sublime picture of ScHILLERr : 


“ Heavy and solemn, 

A cloudy column, 
Through the green plain they marching came ! 
Measureless spread, like a table dread, 
Fer the wild grim dice of the iron game. 
Their looks are bent on the shaking ground, 
And the heart beats loud with a knelling sound; 
Swift by the breasts that must bear the brunr, 
Gallops the Major along the front: 

“ Halt!” 
And fettered they stand at the stark command, 
And the warrior’s silent halt!” 


We cannot permit our friend Henry Inman, Esq. to depart for the other 
shore of the Auantic, without commending him to our American and English 
friends and correspondents inthe British metropolis, whither he repairs to 
| spend a few months, and “ look about him” at the wonders of the old world. 
Aside from his we]] known preeminence as an artist, well known even in 
England, Mr. Inman is a gentleman of intelligence and large information, of 
accomplished literary attainments, and with social qualities of the highest 
order. Whatpleasant fancies, what metaphysical disquisitions, what quips 
and quirksof humor, what unique gossippings, have we not had together! 
Incomparable artist! peerless companion! ‘Take with you gentle winds 
your sails to swell!” 

“ Borepom” is an ubiquitous place, it would seem from the following, 
which we derive from the historian of the ‘‘ Universal Benevolent Society of 
Pigwicket:” “ You hate abore; sodo I. It is my misfortune to be acquainted 
with the most incorrigible one in existence. Wherever he encounters me, 
at the theatre, the church, or in the street, his invariable salutation is a tre- 
mendous slap on the back, a luud “ How are you, my old cock !” and an at- 
tempt to seize my hand for a shake, which however I generally avoid. He 
is one of those helpless fools whom you can’t affront with words, and reluct 
at kicking, and hence are obliged to finesse yourself out of his company. | 
met him the other evening in the officeofa friend. He accosted me as usual, 
adding the inquiry : “ Are you going up South pretty soon ?” Unfortunately, 
I live at the same endof the city that fe does. “No,” I replied ; “ not im- 
mediately. I am going now by the way of Tremoni-street.” “ Ah!” said 
he, “that’s lucky. [ll gothat way, too. It will bea pleasant walk.” “ But,” 
1 replied, ‘I think [ shall stop in at the Museum for a few moments.” “ At 
the Museum!” said he; “‘ why, what have they got there that is new?” “A 
live mummy,” I replied, testily, for I saw that he was corkeringme. “A 
live mummy!” he exclaimed, with eyes protruding with wonder; “ well, that 
must be a sight worth seeing. I have seen two dead ones; but alive one!— 
by Jove! Vil go with you!” “ Not this time!” said I, mentally ; and turning 
round, I commenced in a low tone a new conversation with my friend. He 
saw my dilemma, and sympathizing wiih me, helped to keep up a mysterious 
talk about nothing, until the Bore was fairly tired out, or most probably an 
hungered; tor pulling out his watch, he uttered an exclamation of surprise, 
and Jeft us rather unceremoniously. Shortly afler,on my way home, it oc- 
eurred to methat I “ would” step into the Museum, just for a moment; and 
I did so. The firstperson my eyes rested upon on entering, was the Bore! 
He did not see m2, however; so I slipped up stairs, and took a seat in the 
gallery, where I commanded a view of the whole scene. The fellow was 
running about restlessly on the floor, first to one side and then to the other ; 
peeping into every corner, and oceasionally throwing his eyes to the ceiling. 
Presently the gentlemanly proprietor passed across the hal!, and was accosted 
by the mummy-hunter. | saw him approach, and thrusting up his face, until 
his great protuberant eyes nearly touched the nose f the former; then his 
lips moved, and his head shook mysteriously. The proprietor started back, 
and looked at him with surprise, as if doubiful of his sanity. The Bore fol- 
lowed him up, however; and again I saw his lips move, and his head shake. 
‘A what!” exclaimed the proprietor; “alivemammy!” The Bore’s head 
nodded again. ‘Good heavens, Sir!” continued his querist; andthen check- 
ing himself, he burst into a laugh that made the fat boy’s sides shake, and 
then lettthe astonished Bore standing alone. I kept out of his way for that 
evening; but the very next ted met me in the street, with the usual salu- 
tation, He had forgotten all about the mummy! Now what can you do with 


“ He every morn, ’t is said, 

For breakfast eats a child; 
Without an Inaian’s head 

He thinks his dinner sp’iled : 
And every one he slew, 

He drank his blood when dry: 
Upon my life ’t is true! 

What'll you lay it’s a lie? 


“ He curses and he swears, 
He gouges and he bites ; 
He never says his prayers— 
He’s had five hundred fights. 
He Lacock’s head did stew, 
y The ears his wife did fry: 











As stiff as starch, and looked as dead as any thing in existence ; 


such an ass!” 


W hat an immense waste of “ words” there is, in the most common remark 
of a large though certainly not greatly elevated, class of our countrymen ! 
How the simplest sentence is often garnished with useless adjuncts! Ona 
recent pleasant day, just as Spring began to her lattice, and set out 
her flower-pots to the sunshine, we strolled out as far as the landing o—— 
Blackwell's Island. “ Horns are no novelty” tothe Pompo.inos of the Peni- 
ae and when they heard our tin appeal, they tched a boat to the 
New York shore. The swarthy Cuaron who guided us over the turpid 
Siyx, (not far from Hell-Gate,) was exceedingly communicative. In answer 
to an inquiry whether the prison yielded any revenue, or whether any me- 
chanical branches of importance were carried on at the “ institution,” the 
reply was: ‘ Wal, not a great deal ; some little things is made, sich as is want- 
ed to one some mr aygeose iy is ne : sod tenia for the conwicts 
now an’ then, ’specially lately; sence the keeper’s gin ord , 
make them litt.e:in kittles fur ’em fur to eat their abune —_ 

Some years ago, a clever countryman, returned from abroad. thus mourned 
his ignorance of the French language, that ‘universal tongue ? 


Never go to France, Signs I had to make 
Unless you know the lingo, For every little notion; 
If you do, like me Limbs all going, like 


You'll repent, by Jingo! 
Staring like a fool 
And silent as a mummy, 
There I steod alone, 
A nation with a dummy! 


“ Chaises” stand for chairs, 

They christen letters “ Billies ;” 
They call their mothers “ mares,” 
And all their daughters “ fillies !” 
Strange it was to hear: 

I'll tell you what’s a good’un; T’|! tell you how I got it; 
They call their leather “ queer,” On my stick, astride, 
And ali their shoes are ‘‘ wooden.” | I made believe to trot it !” 


A late western correspondent, writimg from Paris, makes a kindred lament 
with the foregoing. ‘Only think,” says he, “ of a million and a half of hu- 
man beings living in one city, and not one in five hundredable to understand 
a wordof English! IJ think it strong evidence of their total depravity, and 
much to be regretted, especially by one who can’t speak French!” Exactly; 
they ‘‘ ought” to understand English, for the benefit of visitors! By the by 
how finely the general ignorance exhibited by the cockney touri:ts of Eng- 
land was satirized by the “John Bull,” in the letters of Mrs. RaMsporrom 
Take the following passage from one of her epistles as an illustration : 
“| was delighted when we got toour hotel in Paree, which is called Wag 
Ram; why, I did n’t like to inquire. It is just opposite the Royal Timber- 
yard, which isa fine building, the name of which is cut in stone, ‘“ Timbre 
Royal.” Our hotel isin the Rue de Ja Pay, so called from its being the dear- 
est partof the town. Atoneend of itis the Place Fandum, where there is 
a pillow as high as Trosan’s Pillow at Rome, or Pompous at Egypt. This 
is a beautiful “bject, and is made of all the guns, cvats, waist-coats, hats, boots 
and cartoucholes, and belts which belonged to the French who were kill 
by the cold in Prussia, at the fire in Moscow. At the Tooleries we saw a 
beautiful grope of Cupid and Physic, the original of whichisin the Vacu- 
um at Rome, where the Pope keeps his bulls. We went to the great church 
which is called Notary Dam, where we saw a priest a-doing something atan 
altar. Mr. Furmer begged me toob-erve the knave of the church, but I 
thought it too hard to call the man names in his own country. He was ex- 
ercising the evil spirits in an old lady ina black cloak. We stayed for mass, 
so called from themass of people whoatiend it. The priest was very much 
incensed, by some boys with shirts on over their trowsers, swinging smoke- 
dishes in his face. We waited to hear a Tedium sung, anc then came away 
over the Pont-Neuf, so called from being the north bridge in Paris ; and here 
we saw a beautiful image of Henry Carrer. It is extremely handsome, and 
quite green. I fancied I saw a likeness tothe Carters ot Portsmouth. Af- 
ter this, we went and dined at a tavern called Very, because every thing is 
very good there. We had a voulez-vous of fouls and some sailor’s-eels, 
which were very nice, and some pieces of crape, so disguised by the sauce 
that nobody who had been told what it was would have distinguished them 
from pan-cakes. After the sailor’s-eels, we had some pantaloon cutlets, 
which was savory ; but I did’nt like the writing-paper; however, as it was 
a F.ench custom, let it. They call sparrow-grass here “ Sperge”—I could 
n’ifindoutwhy. If Ihadn’tseen what wonderful men the French cooks 
are, (who actually stew up shoes with patridges, and make very nice dishes 
too,) [never could have believed the mfluence they have in the politics of 
the country. Every thing is now decided by the cooks, who make no secret 
of their feelings ; and the party who are still for Bonaparte call themselves 
traitors, while those who are partisans of the Bourbons are termed Restaura- 
leurs, or friends of the Restoration.” 

A proposition wasstarted in Mrs. Ramsporrom’s cockney “ clique” to make 
a party forthe play: ‘ One preferred the “ Jim Narse,” another the “ Fran- 
say,” and athird the “ Bullvards;” it was at length decided, however, “ una- 
nimously, crim. con.” that the ‘“ Jim Narse” was the place; and‘‘ so they 
went :” “Avery droll person, with long legs and a queer face, sung a song, 
which pleased me very much, because I understood the end of it arr oe | : 
it was ‘* Tal de lal! de lal de Jal!” and sounded quite English. After he 
had done, although every body laughed, the whole house called out,‘ Beast! 
beast!’ and the man notwithstanding, was foolish enough to sing it all over 
again!’ 


A telegraph in motion : 
For wine, I reel'd about, 
To show my meaning fully, 
And made a pair of horns, 
Toask for “ beef and bully.” 


ais I i bread, 
y jaws I set a going ; 
And asked for new laid eggs, 
By clappiug hands, and crowing! 
If I wished a ride, 





——_—— 


Judicious Advice.—A young Irish woman, accused at tho bar of the Police 
Court of being a party to deserting her infant, with a view of having it placed 
on the parish, was queried and alyised by Bailie Has'ie yesterday morning as 
follows :— 

Bailie: How long have you been here! 

Prisoner: Two years, yer honor. 

Bailie: How have you maintained yourself during that time ! 

Prisoner: Why, I've been in sarvice a little, and I’ve been dealing a little. 
I’m a poor girl, yer honor, without father, mother, sister, ur brother, or one sin- 
gle soul belonging to me. 

Bailie: It seems that has not prevented you getting yourself with child, 
however. [A laugh]. 

Prisoner: True, yer honor; but Paddy came over me so—sure he promised 
to marry me over and over again. [Laughter]. 

Bailie: Yes. yes; that’s all very good ; but you ought to have made sure 
work of it beforehand. 

Prisoner: To be sure, yer honor’s rigot, and knows well about them things. 
You may depend [Il take good care next time' [Renewed laughter } 

The prisoner then left the bar, with an order to the parish officer to see her 
safely conveyed to her own country. Glasgow Chronicle. 

The Ruling Passion.—An old wonan named Alice Cock died lately at Pen- 
nauce Vean, Gwithian, aged seventy one. Her hibits were most eccentric and 
penurious. Her appearance exhibited poverty and wretchedness ia the extreme, 
such as would excite pity in any breast. Sue !ived by herself until within a 
few daysof her death. Ou her decease, a large sum of money was found se- 
creted in an old chest, with notes of hand for large amounts, which she had 
lent at interest. She had bequeathed the whole of her property to her grand- 
son, now about six years old. She was the owner of a small estate, the reut 
of which was £25 ayear. Besides the money, there were found in the house 
a large stock of clothes, six bladders of snuff, with two large pots of butter, 
ard two pots of pork, which had been salted before ber husband died, six years 
ago, and had thus long been carefully preserved to spoil. Tne cause of her 
death was characteristic. A short time since she promised a boy a penny for 
allowing her to ride from Gwithian to Copperhouse, @ distance of more than a 
mile, aud approaching the end of her jouraey, she tried to slip out of the hind 
part of the cart unpereeived, to evade payment of the penny. In the attempt 
she fell, and received a hurt, which proved fatal. Local paper. 

Scene on the corner of Pearl and Chatham streets—Evening.—A newsboy, of 
a small size, occupying a hydrant, and cryiug, ‘* Ere’s the Bos'on Noshun, 
Brother Jonathan, an’ all the papers. — 

A newsboy of « larger size, occepying an aristocratic deal box, comes to 
small boy: * Here, boy, you haint mo might to stand here, cos I has a box on 
the corner there, and you haint got one, and you can’t stand here, not no how ; 
80 move.” 

Small Boy—Pe'haps not! 
much right here as you have. 
but you shan’t me, now mind !”” 

Large Boy—You've got to move, so, clear off !—{uicks off papers ) 
Small Boy—Now, | won’t stand that, no how; I'm a good boy, but I aint 
goin’ to be trod down in the mud; so, take that. (Koocks big boy into the 
street, who gets up and sneaks off.) 

Small Boy—(blubbering)—I'm a most tender-heartei boy ; I don’t like to 
hurt not noone a mite, but this is the U-niced States, and Bob Morris is mayor. 
’Ere’s the Bos’on Noshun,” &c. 


A Delicate Distinction.—Every one who recollects old John Townsend, of 
Bow-sticet celebrity, must remember his familiarity with the highest personages 
in the state. One day te met Lord Liverpool on his way to the House of 
Peers, and as they walked elong together, Townsend asked the Premier for a 
situation for a nephew. Lord Liverpool assured him that he had not then a 
single situation to give away. * Lord bless you,” said Townsend, “I don't 
vant the situation, I only vants your Lerdship’s gracious promise, and I'll tell 





Pe'haps this aint the U-nited States! I've as 
You tes to clear every boy off this corner ; 





| you vhen it is vacant.” 
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TROUT FISHING IN MAY AND JUNE. 
«Once more upon the waters ; yea, once more.” 

There is scarcely a period of the year (I doubt whether there be any) in which 

there is so much of varied, pleasant, and fine fishing as during the ‘ast thrée 
weeks in May. You have then the three sorts of an ling into which that 
charming sporting craft is divided. You have fishing at the top with the artifi- 
cial or natural fly, you have fishing et the middle (spinning and trolling), and, 
thirdly, you have fishing at the bottom with ali the different cead baits, znd the 
live bait, the worm. During that time, and generally for a fortnight longer, or 
on to the 20th June, you have in season the most fascinating of flles—the May- 
fly with its many aliases. In color and shape, this fly—the large ephemera 
vulgata, is the most beautiful of flies, and asthe sway of beauty is acknowledg- 
ed amongst men, from the peasant to the prince, so amongst fish, from the coarse 
chab to the splendid trout, the beau'y of the May fly is fatally attractive. For 
all fish that feed on flies, it is a captivating cockatrice. I have known many 
— who never take a rod in their hands, save on those days of May and 
une when the greendrake (another name for this fly) is out upon the waters in 
countless swarms. Then all nature, with all the attraction of vesture and glad 
voice, calls the —_— to amusement on the banks of her silvery streams. I 
will write, as briefly as I can, how the you ng angler must use the May-fly in its 
natural and artificial state. 

The May-fly is not generally found on large, exposed rivers, but rather on 
moderate, small, and well-wooded ones. Warmth of locality is necessary for 
its perfection, and I have never seen it of greater abundance, or of larger size, 
than on the bruoks of the Midland counties, on some of those of Middlesex and 
of Hampshire. In rivers that do not breed the May-fly the fish will not take it, 
— in those rivers in which it is bred, it is, whilst it lasts, one of the best of 

alts, 

Mr. Blaine most correctly says—‘‘ Wherever the ephemera vulgata, or May- 
fly of anglers, is bred, its attractive qualities to fish are surprising. Trout, by 
their avidity, would seem to seek it instinctively, not only as the most luxurious 
food, but as the most sanative also, for during the time it is on the water, they 
lose their remaining emaciation, and thrive amazingly; their muscles become 
deeply tinged with red blood, and their vigor is so much increased, that the 
young angler who plays a trout of a pound in this season, is often led to suspect 
that he is encountering a fish of double the weight.” 

. All angling authors, from Charles Cotton to this day, agree in the above opi- 
nion. As there is no difficulty in catching or purchasing on the banks of rivers 
these flies, it will be only necessary to teach how to fish with them. Fishing 
with any natural fly on the surface of the water is termed daping, dibbing, or 
dipping. The rod used should be about thirteen feet long, light, and with a 
stiff top. In still, mild weather, you should fish with about four feet of line 
out, three feet, of which should be good and moderately fine gut. Your hook 
should be proportioned to the size of your fly, and Nos. 5, 6, and 7 will, in most 
cases, be found to answer. The hook must be neatly and gently inserted be- 
tween the wings of the fly, which must be dropped upun the water as lightly as 
possible, and the angler must take especie! care to keep out of sight of the fish. 
When the weather is windy, you may use a long line, and it should be of floss- 
silk, with a couple of links of fine gut attached, so that with a little art on your 
part in guiding such a line, the wind will carry it whithersoever you choose. 
In fishing with the natural fly, with grasshoppers, beetles, or other live insects, 
you must not cast your line as is done when angling with imitation insects, but 
rather drop it, or cause it to be carried and dropped by the breeze. If you fling 
with a natural insect for your bait, the violence of the action will tear it from 
the hook. In dibbing beneath bushes there is some little difficulty which may 
oe overcome by attention to the following directions of the ‘* North Country 
Angler,” who says:— 

_  Yourline should not be above a yerd long, aud when there is some difficulty 
to get your rod-top through the pushes, not above half a yard, which, when 
baited, you may wrap loosely (wind it as you would the thong of a driving-whip 
round the handle, by twisting the latter in your hand) seven or eight times about 
the rod-top, and when you have thrust it beyond the bush, turn your rod round 
as many times, and let your bait drop into the water. There is a great deal 
of caution necessary in managing your rod aod line. Some pools are shaded 
only here and there with a bush or two. In such places you may fish with a 
line a yard or more long, but you must be sure to make your approach to such 
open places cautiously, for the great fish lie very near the top of the water 
watching the fall of flies, or other insects, from the bushes, where they are brea 
and harbored, and though you do not see them (the fish), yet they will see you 
at your first coming, and scud away into the pool.” 

The following quaint extract from ‘* Maxims and Hints for an Angler,’ pub- 
lished by Murray, m 1833, and dedicated to the Hovghton Fishing Club, is not 
less amusing than truthful :— , 


‘When, dur‘ng tne season of the May fiy, your friends, the gentlemen from 
London, say that they ‘ have scarcely seen a fish rise all day,’ do not too hastily 
conclude that the fish have not been feeding on the fly. The only ‘rising’ which 
is seen by the unlearned, is the splash which is made by a fish when he darts 
from a considerable depth in the water to catch an occasional fly on the surface. 
There is, however, another sort of ‘rising’ which is better worth the skilful 
angler’s attention, viz., when a fish is seriously feeding on the fly he stations 
himself at no greater depth than his own length, and, making his tail the hinge 
of his motions, he gently raises his mouth to the top of the water, and quietly 
sucks in the fly attempting to pass over him. A rising of this sort is not easily 
seen, but it is worth looking for, because, although a figh feeding in this man- 
ner will rarely go many inches un either side for a fly, he will as rarely refuse 
to take one which comes (without any gut in the water) directly tohim. If 
your fly (gut, unfortunately, included), should swim over a fish w:thout his tak- 
Ing it, look out well for a darting line of undulation, which betokens his imme- 
diate departure ; and remember that it is of no use to continue fishing for him 
after he is gone.” 

I recommend the little muléum in parvo, witty, and wise work, from which 
the above extract is taken, to the perusal of my readers, and must make another 
selection,—I consider it so very useful, and so much to my present purpose,— 
from it :— 

The stations,” says our clever author, ‘‘ chosen by fish for feeding, are those 
which are likely to afford them good sport in catching flies, viz , the mouths of 
ditches running into the river, the confluence of two branches of a stream which 
has been divided by a patch of weeds, or that part of a stream which has been 
narrowed by two such patches. Fish are also to be found under the bank oppo- 
site to the wind, where they are waiting for the flies which are blown against 
that bank, and fall into the river.” 

i recommend anglers to notice the last sentence, and on windy days to take 
care that their flies, whether natural or artificial, fall as near tv the opposite 
bank as possible. If they are skilful enough to cause their tail-fly to touch the 
opposite bank, and then drop off it quietly on the surface of the water, their 
success will be surer. 

Before I proceed to enumerate the artificial flies that are the best to the end 
of May, I will name those natural insects which, together with the live May-fly, 
may be used most advantageously during the same period and at other times. 
An excellent fly to dib wih is the stone-fly, and with it very large grayling are 
frequently taken. It may be used to the end of June. Mr. Blaine gives che 
following correct history of this large water-fly :— 

“Tt proceeds from a water larva, presents a thick body an inch in length (it is 
smaller on cold rivers), of a brown color, with yellow markings, particularly on 
the onder surface of the belly. The upper wings are gray, speckled, and 
streaked with dark gloudinzs ; the uncer wings are of a yellowish brown, and 
lie flat on the back, the upper folding over them. The habits of the stone-fly 
are simple ; it lives but a few weeks, during which the female may be seen pad- 
dling on the top of the water while depositing her eggs. They fly little, but 
2 seen crawling en almost every substance near the waters where they are 

red.” 
It is a good plan to place two of these flies on the same hook at the same 
time. The best periods of the day to use it are morning and evening, and it is 
good for the whole of a warm, sombre, and windy day. It will kill also by 
sinking it in the water and drawing it up and down. When trout and grayling 
are gorged with the May-fly towards evening, they will take the common house- 
fly freely. Dib with two of them on your hook at atime. Other baits to dib 
with, particularly towards night-fall, are light-colored moths, and large trout 
méy be taken on fine days with small bronze colored beetles to be found under 
stones in the fields, Grasshoppers, cockchafers, small butterflies and wild bees, 
are good bait for chub only. Ere I conclude this paragraph on dibbing, I recom- 
mend the following partly artificial bait. It is one of those universal and stan- 
dard baits, first, to my knowledge, mentioned by the learned and good Walton, 
lauded by all writers after him, down to my poor self. Here it is in the ipsissi- 
mis verbis of Izaak himself :— 

“Make a pair of wings of the feather of a landrail, and on the bend of the 
hook put one or two caddi ; the head of the caddies should be close to the 
Nees — with a rod about five yards long, the line three, and the hook 
bait hey fc ye means hooks of the 21 or 3d smallest size). Let the 
oditin dem larly stream just below the surface, then gently draw it up again 
tye 5 -™ nd shaking the rod, and if there be a tish in the place it will 

Instead of the caddies bait : , 

you may use the gentle, and fish, not by sinking, 

— advises, but on the surface of the water, as if you were iy fehing. 
and batt a —_ to discover why fish should take this bait, half fly 
grub, and to no natural insect whatever. Perchance they take it 


for both fly and larva combined, and swallow it, bein ili i 
, . g fond of killing two birds 
with one stone. The late Mr. Hofland, instead of using a cadd'es bait or gen- 


™~ 
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small slip of white or yellow kid leather, thus imitating the body of a gentle, 
and making a twofold artificial bait that stood lopg wear and tear. Reader, do 
the same in whipping for ctub, and if those lazy gentlemen should be in tising 
mood, you will have good fun with very little trouble. 

Now for the artificial flies that are the best for the present, and some 20 or 
30 days (more or less) to come, according to the earliness or lateness of the 
season. Use as general flies the furnace hackle, the golden plover hackle, the 
grouse and wren-tail hackles, the hare’s ear and yellow, and all sorts of pretty 
duas, the sand-fly, and, on the days that approach to summer ones, that old favor- 
ite of mine, the fern-fly, the silver, and the golden palmer hackles. 


Bell’s Life in London. 
ee 


A CUSTOM-HOUSE BREEZE, 
BY T. HOOD. 
One day—no matter for the month or year, 
A Calais packet, just come over, 
And safely moor’d within the pier, 
Began to land her passengers at Dover ; 
All glad to end their voyage long and rough, 
And during which, 
Through roll and pitch, 
The Ocean-King had sickophants enough ! 
Away, as fast as they could walk or run, 
Eager for steady rooms and quiet meals, 
With bundles, bags, and boxes at their heels, 
Away the passengers all went, but one, 
A female, who from some mysterious check, 
Still linger’d on the steamer’s deck, 
As if she did not care for land a tittle, 
For horizontal rooms, and cleanly victual— 
Or nervously afraid to put 
Her foot 
Into an isle described as tight and little. 
In vain commissioner and touter, 
Porter and waiter throng’d about her ; 
Boring, as such officials only bore— 
In spite of rope and barrow, knot. and tuck, 
Of plank and ladder, there she stuck, 
She couldn’t, no, she wouldn't go on shore. 
“‘ But, ma’am,” the steward interfered, 
‘“« The wessel must be cleared. 
You musn’t stay aboard, ma’am, no one don’t! 
It’s quite agin the orders so to doa— 
And all the passengers is gone but you.” 
Says she, “I cannot go ashore and won't !” 
‘** You ought to!” 
* But i can’t !” 
** You must !”’ 
*T shan’t!” 
At last, attracted bythe racket, 
*Twixt gown and jacket, 
Roney par came himself, and cap in hand, 
Begg’d very civilly to understand 
Wherefore the lady could not leave the packet. 
** Why then,” the lady whispered with a shiver, 
That made the accents quiver, 
“I’ve got some foreign silks about me pinn’d, 
In short so many things, all contraband, 
To tell the truth I am afraid to land, 
In such a searching wind '” 














ROUGH RECOLLECTIONS OF RAMBLES ABROAD 
AND AT HOME. 


BY MAJOR CALDER CAMPBELL. 








In these days of earthquakes, comets, and monomaniacs, when crime finds its 
defence in cerebral deformity, and lunatic asylums are likely to become refuges 
for all sorts of rascality ; in these days, when even the miracles of machinery, 
developed in past movements, and evolved by the magic powers of steam, yield 
to the anticipations of atmospheric travelling—aerial voyaging, and carriages 
(not castles) in the air ;—:he man who is intent upon the examination of the 
wonderful processes that are daily gaing on in net only the public thoroughfares 
of life, but the private recesses of his own mind, may readily come to the con- 
clusion that there are indeed more things on earth than our philosophy dreams 
of—subtle things, causing subtler effects, that, without deriving any venom 
from the lurking viper of monomania, work such strange changes on nature— 
visible and invisible—as to prepare reflective spirits for perpetual wonders, each 
greater than the other, until perfection, unable to go beyond itse/f, 1s swallowed 
up in eternity. The story of pauvre Louise has recailed others, unlike, yet si- 
milar, of poor distracted creatures, who have crossed my path in my rambles 
abroad and at home; in all cases, the ‘ perilous stuff that weighs upon the 
heart” —passion, in one shape or another, has been the originator of the deso- 
lating Unreason. And who may impiously dare to scan, with the microscopic 
eye of scepticism, the proyects of Him who makes and unmakes, when He wills 
to madden with too much thought, or to stupify with too little? I remember 
in the year 1818, when I visited Spain, receiving a letter from a gentleman who, 
taking his opinions of the present from the pages of past romance, imagined 
that every Spanish balcony hid an intriguing wife, and that every household had 
its jealous tyrant and its watchful duenna. In reply to his enquiries regarding 
the jealousy said to be inherent in the character of the true Spaniard, I gave 
him a narrative, founded on personal observations, and for the truth of which I 
will vouch. The story is a melancholy one, and it is li.ked with one of a still 
darker nature ; but the twain may serve to amuse the sportsman who, for brief 
repose, flings aside for a moment the move precious pearls connected with his 
craft, to daily with the unartistic details and simple roughuesses of the old sol- 
dier to whom he has generously listened so long. 

“You ask me, my dear P , to give you some of my early recollections 

of Spain, but I have been steeping all which passed in that land of by-gone 

chivalry and romance in the waters of Lethe. There are scenes and impres- 

sions allied to my wanderings there, for which I would fain crave the blessing 

of oblivion, yet will they start up to view in many an hour when most I desire 

to banish them. I remember an inc.deuat which befel me in one of my ram- 

bles, that has ever since appeared to me to have beer intended as a warning to 

beware of encouraging passions, cherished clandestinely, and unbenisoned of 
God or man. If it was so meant, it was not so taken. 

T was passing through Catalonia with my friend Ciebra; we had concluded 

a short stage at an early hour, and had put up for the night at a comfortable lit- 

tle venta, in the small but picturesque village of Valdevejos. After an hour's 

repose, [ strolled forth just as the variegated hues of twilight began to wrap 

the heavens and the earth ina mantie of exquisite beauty. I found myself, 

after ten minutes’ walking, at the mouth of a romantic dell, through which a 

fairy brook was making liquid music, as if to cheer the motionless shrubs that 
decorated its banks with its melodious gurglings. A neat cottage, emhosumed 

in cork-trees, was the only sign of habitation visible ; a few goats were leisure- 

ly browsing about, and jus: at the farthest extremity of the view, where the 

glen terminated abruptly in a steep ascent, a convent upreared its grey wails in 

quiet and graceful solitude. As I wound through a little grove of citrons, in 

rear of the cottage, I was errested by the tones of one of the sweetest voices 

I had ever heard; and peering through the treillage, I beheld a wild fantastic 

form, kneeling beside a grave-shaped mound, over which she was sprinkling 

with a lavish hand the crimson blossoms of the pomegranate, and chaunting the 

while, in a low, but indescribably touching tone, her simple dirge. Her dress 

was composed of a brown stuff boddice, bound with pink ribbon, and tightly 

fitticg to her graceful shape, over a petticoat of black ; round her finely-formed 

head was twined a silken fillet of the same color, which served to confine, but 

not conceal, the most beautiful jet-dark hair imaginable. Her arms were bare, 

and her face, though brown as a berry, had an air of deep melancholy cast over 

it, that rendered teatures, in themselves well-proportioved, doubly interesting. 

And what did those large dark eyes speak of! Those wild, wandering eyes, 

dark as the antelope’s, and as brilliantly soft as the dove’s—what did they dis- 

close? They told that love had revelled in the swelling breast which heaved 
beneath, until reason and peace were lost for ever? 

“The tears sought my eyes as I looked upon her. I dared not approach 
her; I would not have intruded with sacrilegious step on the privacy of her 
gtief for worlds—so I listened to her song in silence. Whether her brief lay 
was the offspring of her own vagrant fancy, I know not, but so I am inclined to 
think. I have tried to translate it as follows :— 


‘.Pomegranate flower! pomegranate flower ! 
Tell my love that thou hast prest 
His widow’d bride’s poor aching breast ; 
And say thou’rt wet with sorrow’s shower, 


Red pomegranate flower ! 


‘ He died for me! he died for me ! 
And tell him I am dying fast ; 
My penance here is nearly past, 

And I shall sleep beneath this tree, 








tle, covered the bend and shank of the hook, up to the artificial wings, with a 


With him who died for me ! 


_ June 10: 


‘Ave Maria! Mother dear! 

Save us all from sin and stain ; 

For sin brings shame, and shame brings pain ; 
But T do not sigh, nor shed a tear ; 

Santa Madre! shield us here !’ 


“ With a full heart I turned away ; and on reaching the venta, enquired who 
the unfortunate object of my sympathy was. The melancholy tale which the 
told me amounted to this :—Catalina Perez was the daughter of a wealihy pea. 
sant. She was his only remaining child, for a twin-brother, named Henoriguez 
had been consigned in early youth to the care and guardianship of an unmar. 
ried uncle residing in a distant province. This uncle was affluent, and had pro. 
mised ‘to leave his riches to his young godson, provided he was solely to reside 
with him, and drop the paternal name of Perez for that of Puente, which was 
his own. However, it so happened that when Henriquez had attained his sey. 
enteenth year, he incurred the displeasure of his aged and irritable relative fo, 
some slight offence ; and, stimulated by that false pride which so frequently 
hurries youth into the first step towards misery, as well as by a natural and lop 
suppressed inclination for the army, he fled his home, and enlisted io a regiment 
then marching through the province. His uncle's oath of anger, ‘ never to for. 
give him,’ was kept to the letter ; he died soon after his nephew's departure, 
leaving the whole of his ;roperty to Catalina. Years had elapsed, aor in tnat 
space had any tidings reached his remaining relatives of Heoriquez, who was 
believed to have fallen, or died, during the war. But, as he had been alienated 
from his home since earliest boyhood, never having in the intermediate space 
seen either his father or sister, they could not be sopposed to suffer much sor. 
row on his account. Catalina was twenty-two years of age, when, her father 
dying, she went to reside with a female kinswoman at Toledo. Here she be- 
came acquainted with a young soldier of handsome person and pleasing address, 
named Lorengo. A short but happy courtship ended in @ proposal of marriage, 
and as the dowry of his bride was large, he meant to purchase his discharge, 
and spend the rest of his days in the bosom of domestic quiet. Not many 
mosths hed passed since their first meeting, but their love for each other was ag 
strong as if it had commenced in childhood : sunshine gleamed upon the vista 
before them, but a cloud was rising unseen, and darkness, unnoted and unfeared, 
pursued their unconscious steps! A few hours previous to that which had been 
appointed for the solemnization of their nuptials, Lorengo, playfully throwing 
himself on his knees before her, invoked her forgiveness for having hitherto 
been known to her by an assumed name. 

‘* «Bot this is tne only point, dear Catalina, in which I have deceived you,’ 
said he; ‘and, to tell the truth, I had almost forgotten that my name was an 
assumed one, I have borne it solong. ! have no tather—no mother ; [ had, | 
believe, a sister, and should we meet, I am sure I should love her dearly, for 
her name is the same as yours.’ 

** Catalina smiled her forgiveness—she cared little what his name might be, 
so he continued to love her; but there were others, who were more curious, and 
his name was demanded. You can doubtless foresee that the reply was one 
which breathed poison on their transports. It was one that drove him to suicide 
—her to madness! 

“ His name was Henriquez Puente, born Perez ! He was her brother! But 
this was only the point of the poniard—it had not yet reached the hilt in their 
bosoms. Ah, yes! for they had, in the fervency of theirs assion, yielded to the 
temptations of the moment; and, dreadful to relate, the sister bore withir. her 
womb the child of her brother! The unhappy youth terminated his existence 
by self-slaughter ; and, in a state of wild delirium, which had since subsided 
into a settled melancholy, the wretched Catalina gave birth to a sti!l born child.” 
Such is the first appalling anecdote I had to relate, nor is the second of a less 
terrific nature. 

“That same jealousy which you say has always been ascribed to the Spar- 
ish character, forms the subject of the following sketch ; yet, truth to tell, it is 
swiftly decreasing, if it have not entirely disappeared. Jealousy is an ignoble 
passion, degrading the unhappy being whu cherishes it below the level of his 
race. He who resigns himself to its vitiating impulses, becomes the destroyer 
of his own peace—the moral Thalaba of his own virtue. He resembles the 
scorpion, which, encircled by fire, stings itself to death; or rather, he is like 
the sullen toad, which, in the deficiency of all othet aliment, turns to feed upon 
the venom which it has recent!y vomited forth. He is the suicide of his own 
happiness, and digs the unhallowed grave that is condemned to shroud his peace 
of mind in eternal gloom and dust and ashes. Yet man, with perhaps one sol)- 
tary exception, is the only creature endowed with the breath of life, over whose 
feelings the green and melancholy web of this passiou is woven: that exception 
is the stork, which is asserted to be so tenacious of its connubial comforts, that, 
after the process of incubation has beea completed by its mate, « inspects the 
unfiedged progeny with the most scrupulous exactness. This singular trait, 
which appears as if It were an ornithological satire on the human character, has 
been put to a cruel test by the young peasantry of the lands in which the birds 
in question breed. When a nest containing the eggs of the stork is found, they 
immediately take them away, substituting for them those of some other bird. 
The male stork, seeing the produce when hatched, and instantly recognisixg 
them as aliens of a distinct brood, becomes enraged with the most furious jeal- 
vusy, and failing upon the innocent hen, soon causes herdeath. This is very 
ridiculous, no doubt, but not one whit more so than many instances which might 
be adduced of the effects of the same passion in the human race. Pride alove, 
when it is that proper pride which upbolds us in the paths of honor and conduc’, 
should successfully combat every rising tendency to distrust of the woman he 
loves, in the breast of anenlightened man. Nay, he cannot love if he suspect 
—at least, he cannot esteem; and what is love without esteem? Should tt, 
indeed. be his hard fate to discover that she whom he doated on, trusted in, and 
toiled for, has been treacherous; that the breast on whose fidelity he would 
have staked his existence, has harbored an impure passion; then, oh! then, he 
bas to fulfil a hard task, but an indispensable one, from which he dare not sbrink, 
unless at the risk of self-respect. Let him not hesitate for a moment, but tear 
her like a sullied ower from the heart she has deceived, ard banish her ¢qually 
from his breast and his abode. 

“T recollect being pointed out, during my journey through Arragon, an old 
castle in ruins, the lord of which, it was reported, had discovered an illicit inter- 
course between his young and lovely wife and his most intimate friend. The 
revenge he took was impressive, severe—nay, diabolieal. It had not a single 
touch of humanity in all its details, to excite pity for his wrongs, for it de- 
veloped no evidence of wounded sensibility ; it was only marked by the atroci- 
ty of its plot, and the barbarity of that plot’s execution. His revenge was not 
the prompt vengeance of the serpent, that darts its fangs into the heel that 
crushes it, but the deep and treastsed up venom of the Upas-tree, which slays 
even the wearied traveller who seeks its shade for shelter;—it was not the 
swift vengeance of the molested tigress in defence of her cubs, but the slow, 
sure hate of the subtle vampire, which fans its victim to sleep, and then sucks 
his blood! He permitted the amour to proceed for a few days unnoticed, dur- 
ing which time he took care to impart bis direful intentions to a favorite Afri- 
can attendant, whose temper, morose and gloomy, and bideous deformity of per- 
son, had rendered him an object of extreme aversion to his beautiful mistress. 
A certain night had been fixed on by the infatuated lovers for a meeting. The 
false friend hastened, in the obscurity that well befitted so foul a deed, to meet 
his guilty paramour; and, even whilst unhallowed passions agitated his frame, 
the cold steel of the avenging husband penetrated his heart, which ceased to 
beat forever! Meanwhile, the still more sinful woman was awaiting in dark- 
ness and in dread her expected visitor. She thought she heard the tramp of 
more than one foot in the gallery that led to her apaytment, and snuddered as 
the probability of discovery flashed across her mind. She even fancied that 
she heard a sudden bustle, and a suppressed groan ; but presently the customa- 
ry signal was made at the door, and she clasped in her arms, she believed, the 
being whom she loved. 
“Suddenly, a terrific yell—a maniacal Jaugh—rang through the chamber. 
She saw the door forced open, and her furious husband, attended by two grim 
vassals, enter. She strove, with the ineffectual impulses of shame and guilt, 
to conceal the visage of her paramour, with her arms, with her robe; but, s@- 
cred Heaven ! how piercing was the shriek of terror and disgust that issued 
from her lips, when, conspicuous in the glare of many torches, she beheld 
within her clasp the hideous form of—the Arrican! On recovering from @ 
long swoon, she found herself immured in a dungeon, the gloom of whusé 
damp obscurity wes feebly dissipated by asingle lamp. Near her lay, on the 
dank earth, cold, stiff, and dabbled in gore, her murdered lover. Report adds, 
that the wohappy lady was, afer a long yeer of punishment, released from her 
unwholesome cell, and removed by her husband to a convent, celebrated for 1g 
austerity. Certain it is, that the Castel de Fualdez is, to this day, an object of 
dread to the peasantry of Arragon. 

* * * * * * * + 
But my details of insavity, arrested by an anecdote of jealousy, are not yet 
over. Unconscious guilt and horror caused the mania of poo Spanish Catali- 
na; and fright occasioned the downfall of reason in the heroine of the “owe! 
true tale’? ] am going to narrete. Truly says truthful Shakespeare :— 


* Unruly blasts wait on the tender spring ; 
Unwholesome weeds take root with precious flowers ; 
The adder hisseth where the sweet birds sing ; 
What virtue breeds iniquity devours ;— 
We have no good that we can say is ours!" 


Every province has its maniac, every town its idiot, every parish its — 
fool, its Crazy Jane, and its “* Nina pazza per amore ;"' nor was the nee 
bleak, sea-washed hamlet, near which my boyhood way passed, wanting 10 ' : 
Cain-mark of mortality. About two miles from the aforesaid village, among 
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the wild heaths and wilder woods of a savage yet beautiful district, lived Annie 


Ross. She was a light-hearted country- lass, whose chief beauty was the 
healthy glow that rosed her cheeks, whose intermingling aud surrounding white. 
ness wes of the softest and the fairest; blue eyes were hers, radiant with laugh- 
ing good humour; a wealth of light silky hair, almost flaxen, guiitiess of papil- 
jotte aud curling-irons, yet falling over breast and brow in many a braid and 
curl, not the less beautiful that they were natural. Her figure was what God 
had made it—light, active, and symmetrical, without the aid of stay or stoma: 
cher, bones or bustle; and, arrayed in the tight, compact buddice of the High- 
land costume, it Was proportioned so as to reader it deserving the envy of many 
a titled dame, to whose brows the ducal tiara may not have brought the smiles 
of felicity. Annie was, moreover, a good girl, the darling of her father's heart, 
the pride of her mother, and the pet of the parish. She could sew, spin, knit, 
and turn her little hands to all the trivial but essential avocations of ber cot- 
tage-home; there was not a neater dairy than that over which she presided, in 
ali the country ; ber milk was the richest, her butter the brightest, her poultry 
the plumpest, on all the hil!-side ; and in the rere] ongoings of her domestic 
life she excelled all her companions. Such were her accomplishments. 


rich trough uncultivated voice, which metropolitan critics would have called a 
contralto, aud of which our unequalied Mrs. Aifred Shaw’s reminded me when 
first] heard her. But in those days [ did not know more than that when Annie 
warbled forth the old Gaelic melodies of her country so sweetly, I used to fan- 
cy, as | watched her at sunset milking her cows, that they yielded forth their 
frothy luxuries with an almost fascinated good will, while they drank in, with 
thirsty eers, the delicious sirains she poured out, seeming, in their ecstacy, to 
bend their beautiful placid heads towards her, as she patted their brindled sides 
and pressed their swelling udders. 

Lovers were not wanting to our Highland maiden. The rich old drover, 
who could boast, and who did boast, of a flourishing farm, a well-stocked maii- 
ng, and a house with butts and benns, almost as numerous, if they were not 
quite so spacious, as those at the Laird’s, and waose store-rooms were crowded 
with girnels of meal and granaries of malt ;—the rich old drover had long tried 
his powers of persuasion on Annie, but in vain, Nor were other suitors slow 
of following his example, but all were rejected for Allan Cameron, the hand- 
some young fox-hunter. 

A blithe damsel was Annie Ross, un the first day of the year 1810. Ina 
few days more she would be the wedded wife of him for whom she had re- 
jected the coffers of the drover, the braw kirtles of the chapman from Glasgow, 
and the cosy bother of John Jack, the wealthy weaver. A blythe lass was she 
ten days thereafter, as, at the first out pegp of the grey wintry dawn, she stole 
from her sleepless pillow to take a last virgin-louk of her father’s garden, whilst 
yet her steps were unobserved, her form unwa'ched, by the gay bride-maidens 
and the stil slumbering inmates of the cottage. 

Oh! how beautiful, in the solemn stillness of that early hour, appeared the 
scene before ber, as she stepped forth slowly and softly from her low casement 
upon the crisp yet firm and deep sheet of suow, which in its bridal whiteness 
covered over with a mysterions drapery the whole face of nature! An intense 
frost Lad imparted a bright glossy strength tu tne foam-white snow, that most 
beauteous incarnation of the water-spirit; and as it scarcely cracked beneath 
the light tread of the bride, she looked in her pure morning raiment as if she 
were the genii queen of some land of frost, whose eternal winters are peopled 
by supernatural beings that love the snow-flake better than the sunshine—the 
iceberg before the iris. Yet warm with every kindly feeling, ardent with a 
thousaud almost bodiless aspirations, was the innocent heart of that gentle 
girl, as she glided along in a mood where heppiness strangely bitnded with 
many @ nameless anxiety—many an undefiaed feeling, such es wil! always nestle 
in the bosom of the young unwedded maiden whose virgin reign is about to 
terminate! It was not, however, withcut a sort of pain that she gazed around 
her on bush and brake, as she said to herself, ** Annie Russ shai! visit ye no 
more—it will be Annie Cameron.” Alas, for the false prophecies of young 
hope ! 

She had reached a sheltered nook, in which a strawy shed had been con- 
structed for the protection of her father's stock of bees; close to where they 
were comfortably hived, her foot struck against some obstacle, and she fell. 
‘“‘Hech, sirs !"’ said she, “but this is no a canny sign for a bride!” and raising 
herself on her knees, she perceived, with a cold shudder of horror, that her 
garments were sprinkled with drops of blood. The superstition of the High- 
landers, and their belief in omens, are well known; nor was Annie, with all 
her happy exemption from care, unlike her associates. She was, in truth, as 

superstitious a lassie as ever hung rowan-twig round heifer’s neck. At her 
foot lay a hare, newly dead, for it was still warm, and its side showed the fatal 
success of the sportsman. The poor creature hed evidently reached this quiet 
lair but to die. Annie patted its soft furry side as though it were stilla 
thing of life, and was returning, with a heavier heart than the occasion might 
seem to warrant, when, as she was skirting a straggling hedge of holly and 
hawthorn, which divided the garden from the road, she heard the sound of foot- 
steps on the other side; and, anxious to escape observation, she stole on with 
a gentler step than before. Presently she came tu a part of the hedge where 
the bushes were not so thickly set, and as she stooped and crouched beneath 
the boughs, a bright-winged bird—the snow-bunting, which visits the glens of 
Scotland when the winter is at its Leaviest—flu'tered over her head, and roosted 
on a branch that jotted out right above her path. The footsteps on the op- 
posite side approached—halted. There was a rustling, and Annie was in great 
alarm lest she should be discovered in her night apparel, on this her bridal 
morn, by some unlucky intruder, who, over and above being a stranger, might 
turn out to be ‘a bad foot’’—t1. ¢., ominous of misfortune. Crouching, she sat 
for a brief space, when, all continuing quiet, she determined to have recourse 
to a swift retreat. 

She sprang from the spot at the very same moment when the snow-bunt- 
ing flew from its perch over her head. There was the report of a fowling- 
piece—a wild reiterated ecream—a plunge through the thorny fence— and oh, 
God! a sadder sight never stained Scottish soil on a winter's day, than met the 
gaze of Allan Cameron, as, with his gun in his haad, he burst through the thick- 
icicled branches, beneath which lay weltering in her blood the furm of Annie 
Ross! She had fainted, but her wild cries hed gathered round her some of her 
kindred. It was a dreadful scene, and it is better to hurry over the sad detail. 
She was not dead, bet the fowling-piece had been loaded with ball, and her 
right breast was entirely shot away. 

Who shall attempt to describe the utter agony of the bridegraom—the fa- 
ther’s silent griel—the mother's stupified despair—the bride-maidens’ noisy 
lamentations! All were as nothing to the desperation of the former. There 
was a surgeon at no great distance, whose acknowledged skill was instantly 
sought and admistered ; and Annie was restored to health, but Jost to reason 
for ever! 

Annie Ross was ¢he maniac of my native glen, and a happy, harmless, gleefvy 
creature she was. Not a trace remained on her memory of the dreadful acci- 
dent which had for ever deprived her of reason. Allan’s name was often on 
her lips, but never linked with gloom; and, indeed, it is not probable that she 
ever knew the hand that dealt the unwilling blow was his. He, poor fellow! 
became a soldier, and fell at Waterloo. Annie is still living, wandering from 
strach to strath, from hut to hat, weaving garlands of wild flowers, and singing 
snatches of ancient ditties, for to no domestic task will she now apply. Her 
favorite haurt is the heath, on which she wi!! remain for hours, carolling like 
a bird, and chattering to herself, while the sheep browse around her, heedless 
of so innocent a companion. , 


IMPROVEMENT OF THE BREED OF HORSES. 
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BY THE DUC DE GRAMNUONT. 





This is a subject eo peculiarly interesting to the English that it matters little 
to them in what country the new system is to be tried. If at home, they will 
exert all their energies in the application of the means to the end; if abroad, 
they will only be excited by a generous rivalry to preserve the superiority of 
their own breed. ' 

We make no apology, therefore, for bestowing a brief notice upon a pamphlet 
that has just appeared on this subject in Paris; especiaily as it proceeds from 
the pen of the Duc de Grammont, whose position as a great landed proprietor 
in France, and his able management of the Roya! stud during the reign of 
Charles X , necessarily give value to his endeavors and weight to his opinions ; 
while the well-deserving popularity he enjoyed among all classes of our own 
countrymen, during a long residence in England, cannot fail to secure a:tention 
to his brochure on this side of the channel. 

This is not the first time the Duke has publicly addressed himself to consider 
the best mode of improving the breed of horses in France: he wrote upon it 
so long ago as 1829, when Duc de Guiche. The occurrence that took place 
some two years ago, proved, however, that his views had not been acted upen, 
and that the French had so far neglected the importance of the question as to 
find themselves totally unable, from their owa resources, to effect an extensive 
remount of their cavalry. Doubtless this circumstance has been the proximate 
cause of the new appeal of the Duc de Grammont to his Government and his 
countrymen ; and the fact is curiously illustrative of the difference between the 
national genius of France and England. With us the breed of horses was en- 
couraged and improved for its own sake, and only in the slow lapse of years 
developed one pone of its usefulness in the present admirable mounting of 

our cavalry. ith the French the army is the first consideration, and it is left 
‘0 time to extend ‘generally throughout the kingdom the advantages of an 
imelioration in the breed of their horees. This will account for the improve- 
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ment in England having resulted entirely from private enterprise, without as- 
sistance from the Government beyond the grant of King’s Plates at certain 
races, while in France it is proposed that the care of the national breed shall 
still virtually remain with the Goverament, though the Duc de Grammont, 
from the observations he made while resident here, is naturally anxious to se- 
cure the concurrence of private individuals as a means of furtheriug his laudable 
object. 

His great principles consequently are :— 

To establish a race of pure blood horses in France by the instrumentality of 
Roya! studs, and gradually to disirioute the produce among private breeders. 

Te make the general improvement of the breed depend thus on the exer- 
tions of individual enterprise ; and 

To provide that the original—aud perhaps necessary—intervention of the 
Government shall be controlled by the direct interest of the private breeders. 

It will at once occur to our readers that serious difficulties await on this plan 
at the outset. Of the numerous legacies left by the Revolution, two that 


immediately bear on the present question will be obvious to the most casual 


observer. The destruction of the landed aristocracy renders impossible the 
high patronage that has been found so invaluable in Engiane; aod the in- 
finitesimal subdivision of property, in consequence of the abrogation of the old 
law of succession, offers an almost insurmountable bar to the efficiency of pri- 
vate enterprise. To meet these difficulties with any chance of success will be 
admitted to be no easy task; but the mode suggested by the Duc de Gram- 
mont, taking into consideration the peculiar circumstances of society in France, 
presents a probability—however faint—of success there, which we assuredly 
would not venture to predict for it among ourselves. 

The Duke proposes that the Royal, or perhaps, we ought, rather to call them 
the national, studs, as the nucleus of the future improvements, should be placed 
under the special and permanent direction of some gentieman beyond the reach 
of political influences, in whose persona! character and svucial position might be 
found a certain guarantee for his independence. With every disposition to take 
a favoiable view of the French nation, we cunfess we do not think they have 
many men among them—of the high class evidently intended—who could fairly 
be held to answer sucha description. To insist on the absence of political mo- 
tive, or of personal interest would be to raise up a disqualification to almost 
every candidate who might aspire to the office—there would be the smallest 
chance imaginable of the appointment of a Member of the Chamber of Depu- 
ties. Our own impression is that much time might be consumed in the aearch 
before a fitter person could be found than the Duc de Grammont, himself. He 
hus a knowledge of the subject: his simple acquiescence in the existing order 
of things does not mix him up in any way with political intrigue; while his 
rank, his wealth, and above al!, his unspotted honor, effectually place him be- 
yond the suspicion of interested or unworthy motives. We merely state this 
as our private opinion, and as foreigners we have at least a chance of being 
impertial. Buttoreturn. The chief, whoever he may be, is to have immedi- 
ate and official access tothe members of the Government, in order at once to 
procure such information as he may require, and to urge the adoption of the 
measures that he may couceive best calculated tu promote the object in view 
He is to preside over a committee composed of practical and independent men, 
who sha!l receive no remuneration for their services, and be selected frum the 
army and the various classes of society, !o the exclusion, however, of all who 
may be personally connected with the Administration. It is proposed that this 
commitiee shall correspond, through the medium of the government (why not 
directly !), with analogous committees, to be formed at the chief places in the 
departments under the presidency of the prefect or his deputy; and that the 
interests of the army shall be represented in each of these provincia! bodies by 
the officer charged with superintending the cavalry remounts, or in his absence 
by an officer of gendarmerie. 

We have already statec that these nationa! stucs are only intended for the 
creation of a thorough-bred stock. Private breeders are to be encouraged by 
prizes to avail themselves of the facilities thus offered for the rearing of supe- 
rior produce. To establish and maintain the studs, and to provide the prizes, 
the Duc de Grammont calculates that an annual grant of 4.000,000 francs, or 
£160,000 sterling, will be requisite. The details of this expenditure are thus 
given :— 

10 Inspectors General of Studs, from whom the Director-General! 
shall select those who are to make purchases of stock (8000 
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3 Directors (6000 francs each).......--.----- --20eeee-- eee 18,000 
3 Responsible Administrators of Domains (3000 francs each)... 9,000 
6 Sub-Inspectors (2000 francs each).........-.-.----------- 12,000 
3 Veterinary Surgeons (2000 francs each) .....--------------- 6,000 
40 Inspectors (4000 francs each). -.........-.------2---+---- 160,000 
1 Jnspector-General of Rural Departments (agronome).....-.--. 6,000 
Maintenance of the three Stud Establishments. .........---.--- 300,000 
591,000 
Civil Schools of Equitation. .... 02.0 ccessce cece cece ceereeee = 150,000 
REIS APB Do Be ae Oe en ae tide Siete aelssee 500,000 

Purchase of Stallions and Mares, for the use of private industry, or 
to replace such asthe State may retain........ a ° 600.000 
Miscellaneous expenses .... 2... ...- cence eee - once ene eeeee ene 159,000 
2,000,000 

PRIZES. 

500 thorough-bred Stallions [600 to 1000 francs each—average 
OS Pepe sedihneetene 400,000 
1000 Ditto, half-bred, [400 to 600 francs each—average 500 francs] 500,000 
1009 Thorough-bred mares [400 to 600 f. each—average 500f}.. 500 000 
2000 Ditto, half-bred, [200 to 400 francs each—average 300 f.}.. 600,000 
4 000,000 


The Duc de Grammont knows his countrymen well! enough to be convinced 
that this sum will be thought an enormous sacrifice ; but he urges that it ought 
not to be deemed excessive when considered as the means of promoting, in a 
great degree, the prosperity and independence of France, by fostering native in 
dustry on the one hand, and adding to the military resources of the Govern- 
ment on the other. For ourselves, we are not so sauguine as the Duke. No 
matter how important, French cabinets are loth to propose, and the Chamber 
of Deputies backward to vote, any grant that does not involve an increase of 
political influence or the promotion of private interest. 

But after all, there is perhaps a still! greater obstacle to the adoption of this 
plan than that which arises out of pecuniary considerations In the introduc- 
tion of new institutions into a country—whether social or politicai—it is above 
all things necessary that public opinion should be well prepared for the change ; 
and we do not think that this is yet the case in France. With the exception of 
a few men of distinction in the capital, and fewer still spotted about in the de- 
partments—rari nantes in gurgite vasto—the French people take no interest in 
horses beyond what is merely utilitarian. It will be as necessary to form a pub- 
lic taste as a national breed before the patriotic wishes of the Duc de Grammont 
can be fulfilled. With us it is quite different: a taste for horses is inherent in 
the English, and has been so since King John first set (the example of encou- 
raging the breed to which the high English blood is traceable—the cross be- 
tween the Flemish destrier of the man at arms, during the crusades, with the 
pure Arab breed in use among the Moslems in the Holy Land. We refer the 
origin of the English blood to that period, because ail the researches that we 
have been able to make tend to convince us that the native horse of the British 
is'es—in common with the north of Europe generaily—was identical wish the 
Highland sheltie and the Welsh pony of the present day. Our limits prevent 
us from discussing the views of the Duc de Grammont as to the crosses best 
adapted to the creation or improvement of a thorough bred race of horses ; but 
if we be right in our theory of the origin of what is now known as the English 
blood, we must in consistency differ from the Duke when he objects to having 
recourse to Arab stock. No doubt a too frequent recurrence to any particular 
blood is to be avoided, as an approach, however remote, to the worst of all pos. 
sible systems—that of breeding in and in ; but, apart from its first creation, we 
think we are not far wrong in saying that some of the best existing English 
blood is that in which there has been a comparatively recent infusion of the 
Arab. 
We have hinted at the necessity of forming a public taste for horses in 
France; we would just say, in conclusion, “encourage country sports, es- 
pecially hunting—not that wretched ir vention of steeple chases which has be- 
come the opprobrium of the English sporting character—but fair, bold, manly 
hunting. It is in the field that the necessity for speed and bottom are discover- 
ed, and when discovered, then comes the couviction that in blood alone can 
these indispensable qualities be found. Pat your children across a horse as 
soon as they are able to sit alone ; you will thus train up riders of courage and 
confidence, neither of which can be effectually attained within the walls of a 
riding-schoo! ; and you will, moreover, give tothe rising generation & personal 
and practical acquaintance with the horse, to which only you can look for cre- 
ating in your population a just estimate of the advantages te-be derived from 
a systematic j dicious improvement in the breed.” 

fo the few desultory observations we have ventured, our object has been to 
guard against too sanguine a hope that any system for ameliorating the race of 
horses in France, can be successful until the public mind hes been previvusly 
prepared to appreciate the benefits of it. We think the plan proposed by the 
Duc de Grammont an excellent one; he exhibits so much knowledge of his 
subject, and so much of sound and enlightened patriotism, that none would 
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Fejoice more sincerely than we should at his perfect success ; but we much fear 
that, able as he is, many years must elapse before he will find the proper materials 


with which to work out the laudable object he so powerfully advocates. 
London Morning Post. 








PARIS CHIT-CHAT. 


is, Tuesday, May 9. 

You must have heard the confirmation for Ee! Mb In aw ae 
of what I hinted at six months ago—the desperate affaire de ceur of Prince de 
B and the lovely Comtesse de P———_ But my power of vaticination is 
limited. Could J foretell what so unexpectedly occurred ten days ago, namely 
that the Principe e la Contessina could elope after enjoying their roman andie- 
turbed for months—and elope on the very day when the udges were to pro- 
nounce their decree of separation between the fair culprit and her marito ! 
That witty philosopher, the Marquis de C——, very justly observed—“ Le 
Prince de B—— est comme un enfant qui prefere se bruler les dagts en volant 
un maron au feu, gue d'en croguer legitimement une vinglaine cents a point 
sans larciu, et sans embarras, ni risque.” soni 

Before touching upon a subject which far more deeply interests me than an 
tittle tattle of scandal, I cannot pass over in silence the death of M. abel 
d’Arc. He was the last descendant of the family of Joan of Arc. His an- 
cestor, Pierre a’Arc, was brother of the immortal Pucelle d’Orieans. M 
Gaultier a’Arc was Consul-General at Alexandria. That only nominally con- 
sular and truly important diplomatic pest is not likely to be sought after with 
the eagerness it once was. M. Cocnelet, the Consul-Generai during the im- 
brogho of 1840, was made the scape-goat of Master Thiers’s rhodomontading 
and defeat. Tnen Count de Chabot, the Duke of Leinster’s nephew, was 
sent. He shortly invalided home, serivusly iit. Baron de Billing was the next 
diplomatic rocket fred at the Pacha: he only remained a few days, and then 
beat a retreat with a narrow escape of his life. At last came to Alexandria 
M. Gaultier d’Arc, and he was soon obliged to retire to Barcelona, where he 
expired from the effects of the pestilential climate of Alexandria on his chronic 
infirmities. The next fanctionary who ventures upon this office had potter be 
measured for his coffin before he leaves Paris. 

The topic I alluded to as engrossing my attention—I, a fanatice per la 
musica—is the triumphant career of the most tasteful, as well as the most 
aristocratic, of institutions—one highly characteristic of the times. The first 
concert of the amateur society, for the execution of sacred vocal music, which 
is composed of the greatest personages in France, took place within these few 
days, under the direction of the Prince de la Moskowa, at Herz’s concert rooms. 
This first performance was not public; the relatiuns only of the subscribers 
being admitted, and the réunion consequently, consisted of none but personages 
of the highest fon. ‘The lady patronesses were all there, namely, the Maréchale 
Duchess d'A!butera, the Duchess de Coigny, the Duchess de Grammont, the 
Duchess de Massa, the Princess de la Moskowa, the Duchess de Poix, the 
Duchess de Talleyrand, the Princess C. de Beauveau, the Princess de Craon, 
the Marechale Countess de Labare, Countess Merlin, the Viscountess de Noail- 
‘es, and the Countess of Sandwich. Besides these fair functionaries and dig- 
nitaries there were a number of ladies of rank taking part in the performance, 
which was well worthy of such a distinguished audience—it consisted almost 
entirely uf the chefs d'eurres of the old masters, Palestrina, Scarlatti, Roland 
Lassur, usualy called Orlando di Lasso, chief chapel musician to Charles IX., 
Marceilo Vittoria, Handel, the Abbé Clari, Haydn ; there was sung besides a 
gloria of the Spanish school of art. 

The morceaux that met with most applause were a Sulve Regina, by Orlan- 
do d: Lasso, sung by the Countess de Murat, Madame de Bignen, Count Eu- 
gene Ney, and M. de Sau; the Crucifixion, a quartett by Palestrina, in which 
the expressive voice of Mademoiselle Alice Marn told with great effect, and a 
Benedictus, by the same author, taken from the mass which goes by the name 
of Messe du Pape Marcel, and composed by order of Pius IV. at the time that 
the holy conclave proposed banishing music from the churches of Italy, on ac- 
count of the numerous profane morceauz introduced into the divine service. 
This composition was one of the greatest impediments to the execution of this 
plan. The cardinals were so delighted with 1t when performed before them un- 
der the great Palestrina’s superintendence, in the year 1569, that church music 
from that time forward was not only tolerated, but warmly encouraged. A ce- 
lebrated air, composed by the well-known singer Stradella, was extremely well 
sung by Mademoiselle Dechau Courtois. To this composition the author owed 
his life; for the assassins, who were pursuing him by the orders of a great no- 
bleman, whom he had offended, and who had even followed him to the door of 
the church where he was singing it, were so much touched by its pathetic 
strains, that they were deterred from their feli purpose, saying that a man who 
sang so well could not merit death. This tale furnished the subject of a mag- 
nificent opera, in which Nourrit, for the last time at Paris, performed the prin- 
cipal part. The music, remarkable for its science and its richness of melody, 
was composed by M. Niedernseyer, a young maestro full of talent, who assisted 
the Prince of Moskowa in superintending the musical solemnities which we 
are now describing. The Countess de Sparre, the Countess de Bardemulle, 
Miss Stuart, and the Countess de Marat obtained great applause in one of 
Scarlatti’s madrigals. The Prince de B——, the first of fashionable virtuosi, 
who was expected to join in this performance, did not come, It was then the 
assembly were told that he had left Paris very suddenly the same morning: 
This abrupt departure, mentined before, caused much surprise amongst his ac- 
quaintance, who learnt at the same time that the pretty Countess de P——,who 
does not like travelling alone, had taken that opportunity of visiting the lake of 
Como incognito. Tne Count de P set off immediately in the traces of his 
ae lady. This adventure is much talked of in all the fashionable salons 
of Paris. 

The Palais Bourbon, usually so quiet and silent, presented the other day a 
scene of unusual splendor. The President of the Chamber of Depaties gave 
an official ballthere. The ladies of public functionaries and deputies, who were 
there in great numbers, hardly left room for the few elegant lionnes who were 
there to be seen. However, Duchess de Mouchy, Madame de Liaderes, and 
Madame Visconti, excited universal admiration. An unfortunate accident, 
however, checked the gaiety of the evening. A lustre, supporting an enor- 
mous lamp, which was fastened to tne wall, got loose, and fell violently to the 
ground. Madame Ackermann, the wife of a rich banker, was wounded in the 
shoulder and arm, and was carried away covered with blood, Dr. Legalas, who 
was by good fortune amongst the guests, hastened to offer his services, and it 
is hoped this accident will not be attended by any serious results. Every one 
present shuddered at thinking what might have been the consequences had the 
lustre fallen a few inches further forward. 

I resume my pen to-day to tell you that it ia the on dit ef all the salons of 
Paris that the fair fugitive Countess, whose occultation created so deep a sen- 
sation, has returned from her mysterious journey. It is added that ber illu- 
sions have vanished ; remorse has followei, and that she intends to seek that 
repose the world could not give—in a convent. 
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Price of a Crim. Con. 

An assessment of damages, in a case of crim. con., took place in the Seconda- 
ries’ Court, on Tuesday. The plaintiff was Mr. Pollard, described as « lace- 
manufacturer in Watling-street, and the defendant a Milesian gentieman, wear- 
ing @ lobater-colored coat, named Captain Dovle. Mr. Pollard, it appears, va- 
lued his wife at £5,000; he, at least, stated his damages for her seduction at 
that very moderate sum. Nothing, however, is more variable than the money 
value of ladies circumstanced like Mrs. Poliard. Wives whose real *‘ wally,” 
as Sir Clod Hunter would say, is something considerably less than nothing, and 
would be dear at the usual Smithfield cost of such commodities, are often fan- 
cifully rated by their husbands at enormous prices. Nothing is thought of de- 
manding thousands, when the woman herself might be purchased perhaps for a 
pound or two. However, Mr. Pollard put down his loss at £5,000, and no 
doubt wished very much he might get it. His history is rather curious. He 
married in 1835 Miss M‘Donald, the niece of a clergyman (the Captain, too, 
came from a clerical stock ') she being seventeen, and he nineteen. Fired pro- 
bably by chivalry, as his counsei, Mr. James said, Mr. Pollard and his wife went 
and joined Dos Pedro's army in Portugal, and it was there he first met the too 
seducing Captain. They returned in 1837, having probably seen enough of war 
and fighting ; and the next event of importance was a separation, and it was 
after that occurrence that the connection vetween the Captain and Mrs, Pollard 
came to light. The gallant Captain, “* extenuating nothing” of his sin, allowed 
judgment to go by default. It did not appear, however, that he was in the ha- 
bit of * seducing” Mrs. Pollard, while under the protection of her husband, 
but it was strenuously argued by the counsel that a woman, though living in a 
state of separation, was still ‘‘ sacred” from the advances of everybody but her 
husband. 

Mr. Ikey (Solomons *) the counsel for the Captain, treated the thing very ca- 
valierly. The pith of his statement was that the parties were very young, had 
quarreiled, and unfortunately the Captain, a “ warm-hearted young Irishman, 
was called in as mediator, and the result was just what might be expected.” 
The Captain, we suppose, figured as what, in Ireland, 1s termed a * middle- 
man,” and performed his functions so well, that poor Mr. Pollard had no alterna- 
tive but to bring his action. The Captaia’s counsel suggested that if £100 da- 
mages were given, it was as much as the plaiotiff was likely to get, and the 
jury seemed to think so, inasmuch as they gave a verdict for exactly that 
amount. 





“Why is a corn-cutter like an algebrnist!”  Bec.use he is an extractor of 


roots,” 




















The Spirit of the Times. 





























NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
uy? By forwarding $20, the amount of two years’ subscription to this paper, persons 
will be entitled to a complete set of the beautiful large STEEL ENGRAVINGS, (four- 
teen in number, for list of which, see last page,) published in the “ Spirit of the Times,” 
as well as all that may be issued during the two years for which they subscribe. 





I> For some weeks past we have, in each current No. of the “ Spirit,” inclosed bills 
to all our Subscribers whose accounts are not paid in advance. We wish the hint to be 
regarded as a personal application to each subscriber, and the Publisher trusts that it 
will be repeated to after the only acceptable mode, namely, in the shape of a prompt 
remittance. 








On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


Reel.—This superb mare, which broke down in her race with George Mer- 
tin, afier having acquired the highest reputation in Louisiana, is to be bred to 
Imp. Leviathan this season. Her case forcibly illustrates the danger of start- 
ing a horse in along race when not up to the mark in condition. She was 
confessedly amiss—not in order to run over two mile heats, yet a majority of 
those best informed, think she would have won if she had not given way. 
When “fit,” as they express it abroad, it 1s believed that she could have run a 
Four mile heat at New Orleans, with their weight, in 7:28. We hope her high 
spirited owner, Mr. Watts, will be able to bring out something from his fire 


stud next season to supply her place. 








Ten Broeck, like Zenith and Magnate, two other fine sons of Eclipse in 
Kentucky, has been thrown out of training. We learn this with no slight re- 
gret, having been prepared to expect great things of Ten Broeck ; he was in 
the hands of Mr. Shy, and was regarded about Lexington as one of the most 
promising horses in the State. 


Return of George Martin.—The steamer ‘‘ Alabama,” which arrived at New 
Orleans from Havana on the 27th ult., brought George Martin and Joe Chai- 
mers (late Jem Valentine) taken over by Mr. Ten Brogckx. Martin is stated 
to have recovered from the effects of the kick inflicted by Ran Peyton, and 
promises to resume his place on the Louisiana Turf. We are still in the dark 
as to Mr. Garrison’s settlement of his difficulties with the Jockey Club in the 
Island. —_—— ; 

The Fall meeting at Lexington, Ky.. is announced to commence on the third 
‘Tuesday, 19h Sept. On the first day wi!l come off the race for the Great 
Gold Stake uf seventy-five subscribers at $500 each, $100 ft., to which the 
proprietor adde a Gold Cup of $500 value—:wo mile heats. No stake com- 
parable with this has ever been mace up west of the Alleghanies. P. S —Mr. 
Mecowan, the Secretary, is apprised that we have not received his official re- 


port of the late Spring Meeting. 


How do horses trot at the North—with the whip hand tothe pole? We 
merely ask for information. N.O. Picayune. 
What’s in the wind, now’? Is this question asked by the same man who as- 


tonished Conroy's weak nerves, by requesting the loan of a ‘ fish pole ?"’ 


Ruffin, the Hedgeford colt out of Luda’s dam (the Duchess of Marlborough) 
is esteemed by “ Old Nap.” as the most promising race horse he saw during 
his tour through the West and South. He was also much struck with Miss 
Foote—the more perhaps from her resemblance to Trifle. 


Extraordinary Feat.—On Thursday last @ most remarhable match vs, Time, 
came Off over the Beacon Course. Mr. Wittiam Wooprvurr (a younger brother 
of Hiram) undertook (0 carry a trotting sulky on his shoulders three miles with- 
outarest! He accomplished it in forty-nine minutes, and offered to take 3 to 
1 that he carried it another mile! The sulky weighed ninety-four pounds. 
The gentleman who lost the match now offers to lay $250 that Woodruff can 


carry the same sulky five miles, without resting ! 





Havana Race Course.—A recent letter states that Mr. R. Ten Brogcs, in 
connection with Count Santa Venta, were expected to become the purchasers 
of Mr. Garrtson’e “ Valdes Course,”’ which was to be sold at auction. Mr. 
T’. wrote here lately that he intended to sai! directly for this port, where he is 
daily expected. —-- 

Dutchman, the champion of the Trotting Turf, probably reached the Beacon 
Course yesterday from Philadelphia. He is to go into the hands of Hixam 
Wooorvrr. What with him, Ripton, and ‘ the Grey Mare,” (Lady Suffulk), 
it will be surprising if we do not register soon still better time than “ the best 
on record.” — 

A letter from Hamburg, S.C., states that Mr. Surru’s Mary Frances (the 
dam of Gov. Butler) has dropped a colt by Monarch, that is said to be the firest 
colt imeginable ; if he has no bad luck his friends look fora flyer. Gov. But- 
ler is now standing in Laurens District, S. C., and has had already upwards of 
fifty mares. -— 

Trotting at Trenton.—See the programme of Mr. Brown’s Trotting Meet - 
ing, to commence on the Eagle Course on Munday, 19th instant. 


Ezpertation of Foxes to England !—Mr. Bacue, of this city, sent out in the 
packet ship ‘George Washington,” this week, a number of red Foxes to Mr. 
Joseru Woop, the vocalist. Another lot is to be sent to the Doke of Rich- 
mord. The varmint were caught in the Highlands of the Hudson, and are of 
an unusually large and stout breed—capable of standing up before hounds for 
forty miles. 

“* Talking of guns !"—We see that the American Wild Turkey has been in- 
troduced inte Scotland. A paper states that : 

“Within the last summer the wild turkey of America has been introduced, 
by Charles Edward Stuart, into the romantic island of Aigis, neer the falls of 
Kilmorack. ‘The island being covered by wood and abounding in seeds and 
wild herbage, pron tp a locality entirely conformable to their natural habits, 
and they have already become perfectly naturalized, and produced two broods 
of young. Ina few years more it may nut be uncommon to see the American 
forest spurts of wild turkey shooting added to the already splendid covers of 
Beaufort Castle.. 

The Tennessee and Alabama cracks which we stated last week had started 
for Kentueky, have rescked the Oakland Course at Louisville. The ‘‘ Journal” 
of that city, of the dst instant, alludes to them in the following terms :— 

“ Oakland Course Races.—The arrival of Mr. Kirkman’s stable, with the 
* picked’ horses from Tennessee and Alabama, has produced quite a sensation 
in the racing circles of this State. Before their arrival, Ruffin, in Col. Brnca. 
MAN'S stable, was the decided favorite in the great goldstake. Yesterday, Mr. 
Farais’s entry in the same stake arrived at the course. He is by Mingo, out of 
the dam of Jim and Josh Bell. He stands high in the betting list. Mr. 
Boarpman’s entry, from Alabama, now in Messrs. Heinsoun & Cocu’s stable, 
1s coming rapidly into favor with the knowing onev. It is now very certain 
pe as many as four will start in this great race. For the various purses offered 

uring the week we shall have an unusual number of horses to start. Ten- 
wee: Alabama, and Mississippi, are well represented with their choice horses. 
© fear old Kentuck will be beaten this Spring. 








BEACON COURSE TROTTING. 


1. Woodramn jane 5, 1643—Purse $100. Two mile heats, in harness. 


A Concklin’s bl. g- Cot see eenwacsaeewseeee ere eer meer renee ee eeeseseceseeeS 3 1 1 
George Splcor's fg, Washeation Wrelag 2 43 
Mr. De Forest’s ch.g. Plum Bur ud  Mehetinss hg 
ius Wandeete es Rtten Dumstines..-. <---> ccspstooes come ccescoecorzace. 

e. 5: : : ig 
vale rectocery for $100.--Heats of three guarlers of a mile, under the 

1. ——'s Kinderhook : i : 
Mr. ———"g T ti Net IPACEI) a senseetennevaceesentercesennsneanstessecnees } i 
F Not given. SSCS SESE SCE Se HSS eS Se ee eee 


Won casy by the Kinderhook Pony in two heate. 


ALEXANDRIA (D.C.) RACES, Mount Vernon Course. 
The second Spring Meeting over Col. MersHo>’s m>w course commenced on 
the 2d instant. A gentleman, who was present, gives us the particulars an- 
nexed :— 

FRIDAY, June 2, 1843—Purse $250, free forall ages, 3 yr. olds to carry 86/bs.—4, 100 


mile heats. . 
James B. Kenda!!’s b. c. Billy Bowie, by Drone—Agility by Sir James,4yrs... 3 1 1 
Co]. F. Thompson’s er. h. Wilton Brown, by Imp. Priam, out of Ninon de |’En- 


Maj. Thos. Doswell’s br. m. Maria Shelton, by Imp. Piiam,d.by Director,5 yrs 2 3 3 
Time, 3:51—3:51—3:59. 


Of course Kendall quits racing just at the time when he finds he has got 
‘a bully race horse ;”’ “ some pork will boil that way” though ! 


SATURDAY, June 3—Purse $100, conditions as before. Three mile heats. 
Maj. Thos. Dosweil’s b.m. Sarah Washington, by Garrison’s Zinganee, dam by 


Time, 6:04—5:53. 
A capital race for the mare, who pulled up so lame after t e Ist heat that 2 
to 1 was offered on Hector Bell. 
A Saddle Race—one mile—concluded the meeting. Six started, and after 
a sharp burst Mr. T. G, Banks’ b. f. Fanny Jackson took the lead, made ali 
the running and won cleverly in 2:01. 





SPORTING EPISTLE FROM THE WEST. 


Matches of Ripton and Americus—Their previous performances—Spicer’s over-weight— 
Philadelphia vs. New York—Tippecanoe and Confidence —Trotting Club at Cincinnati 
—Grey Medoc—Gold Cup for Col. Oliver—Theatrica.s—Challenge of Confidence to 
Tippecanoe, etc. 





CincinnaTi (Ohio), May 31, 1843. 

Dear Sir,—I have just received the * Spirit of the Times” with the result 
of the second match between Ripon and Americus, and must confess that I 
feel disappointed, for I fully expected that if Americus were in fix, he would lay 
Ripton out cold as a wagon-tire. Jt is now evident, to my mind, that Ameri- 
cus is a better wagon than sulky horse. For example, in the two mile harsess 
match, Ripton beat him in 5:12 ; but last year, the wagon match, at the same 
distance, was won by Americus in the tremendous time of 5:14, shewing thst 
he could go almost as fast in a wagon as in a sulky. It must be remembered, 
however, that with Hiram holding the ribbons over him, Ripton took one heat 
from Confidence, in the two mile wagon match, in 5:14}. 

Don’: you think Spicer was to blame in carrying so much more weight than 
Younc? He knew well enough that he had no time to swop knives in a match 
with such a horse as Ripton ; but what astonishes me most, is, Americus tiring 
during the 3d heat, for I had an idea that he was a perfect piece of whalebone. 

I do hope Hiram Woodruff will stor himself up, and bring vut something that 
will place the Philadelphians down a peg. ‘hey certainly now have a right to 
brag. for they have beaten, one by one, al! your fast crabs ; but Young's success 
with Ripton has not, in my opinion, set Hiram back any, for be (Young) has 
not yet got Ripton down to 5:10, even with his light weight acd 60ib. sulky ; 
and I think, if Hiram had a fair turn at him with either Lady Suffolk or Conf. 
dence, he would be very apt to show him that “some things can be done as 
well as others.”’ 

I see, from the last ** Spirit,’ that one of the friends of Tippecanoe, the New 
Orleans Pacing horse, offers to make two matches with Confidence, of this city. 
I hope, for the sake of the sport, that the matches will be made, though I think 
the best 3 in 5 race is too much like the handle of a jug (all on one side). That 
certainly would be sure for the pacing horse, if he has such tremendous bottom, 
and can go in the time his friends say he can (2:26, and under). I am inclined 
to think, however, that the owner of Confidence, Mr. James Berry, if he can 
secure the services of Hiram, will make the two matches with them. 

Mr. Georce Creain desires me to correct a mistake made by your corres- 
pondent “ T. J. P.,” of New Orleans. He (Mr.C ) says the Tippecanoe party 
never made the proposition referred to in ** T. J. P.’s " communication till after 
that party had been notified that the time iad expired within which Confidence 
would match the pacing horse. Mr. Creain says the circumstances are these : 
He (Mr. C.) proposed to the friends of the pacing horse to match Confidence 
against Tippecanoe, two mile heats, in harness, the race to come off in the 
spring, over one of the courses near New Orleans, for $1000 a side, stating a 
certain period within which the proposition had to be accepted, and giving them 
at the same time notice, that if the match was not made within the time, that 
be would not close it afterwards. The friends of the pacing horse did not come 
to the scratch, and Mr. C. made his preparations for leaving. Soon afterwards 
he was informed by the opposite party that they had concluded to close the 
two mile harness race, provided he would go another one—mile heats, best 3 in 
5—fura like amount. This offer he would not accept, as Hiram Woodruff, 
wom Mr. Berry and Mr. Creain expected in New Orleans during the winter, 
and who was to take the horse, provided the match was made, had not arrived. 
Mr. Berry then told them that if they would postpone the time till June or July, 
and let the match come off over the Lovisville Course, he would accept their 
proposition. This Mr. Creain strongly advised Mr. Berry not to do, as the best 
3 in 5 race was too much in favor of the pacer. However, the Tippecanoe 
party would not accept the offer. Mr. C. will aot match them best 3 in 5, but 
is ready to close one at two mi’e heats in harness, for $1000 or $2000. 

A Trotting Association has been formed here, and a good deal of sport is 


Creatn, Pres’t., Mr. Frren, V. Pres’t., and H. Gates, Sec’y. 


ones in training. The Course has been ploughed, harrowed, and rolled, and 


Kenner, Esq.), almost immediately opposite the Queen City on the Kentucky 
side of the river. 


value $500, made by Messrs. Hazen & Cottrns, jewellers here, for KN. Ont- 
ver, Esq., of the Louisville Race Course. It is to be run for there on the 8th || 
June, , , . t 
In the theatrical way but little is going on. Mr. Foster has made a most 


his pocket. We had Mies Ler and Fico here lately, who drew pretty good 
houses. Emma Ince has taken Miss Lee's place, but not with equal success. 


Tom Puiacipe holds out there likewise. 
Miss Mexron and Mr. Lattam have concluded an engagement at Saree's 


scarcely do otherwise, being President of ovr Trotting Club here. He ha 
nothing to do with the Course, as he gave up his lease to Williamson, If the], 


So much the better—we will have the more here. ['i! bet 


Grorce Creain. 





ducement to come to Cincinnati. 





Cincinnati, 31st May, 1843. 


A 


expected during the season. The officers of the association are Mr. Georar evidently was not wanting in backers. 
The Course is | heavy sand and as far as the distance post, when the grey closed, took up the 


under the management of Jim Witttamson, who wil! soon have several good | runniog, and after a severe strugg 
FRIDAY, Feb. 24—The Winner’s Cup of $50. from the Fund, for all Arabs that have 


quently distanced. 


June \(). 
CHINESE RACES! ~~ 


MACAO SPRING MEETING. 


Dear P.—The Canton papers, which came on the Sth inst., are to the 28th 
© 281 


—5, 116-6, 118—7 and upwards, 124ibs., allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings. Two of February—very late, yousee. I have been somewhat amused wi: looki 
over an account of the races at the Macao Spring Meeting, and thinking “ 
these reports would prove a bouc “ Spirit.’ mas 
CR TUG D WIGS asin o duilbbds dak b nnbed6sobed sé Step bo cdncnetiednce cased as ¢ f “ P , bonne ; he for the Spirit, i. have the Pleasure 
of sending you the following compilation of the races. 


The editor of the Canton “ Register” says of the arrangements upon th 
* Vly 


son Brown long ey from being *s,oncker bares” bet be cvalde’ shine. | eter rertthiog shat ciecematsnoes permitted we deus 12 mais, 
; "| sport as attractive to spectators as possible. Two stands had been erected 
ropes stretched for a considerable distance to indicate the course, and : 
people from it. The weather was all that could be wished, and great numb 
of Portuguese, foreign, and Chinese inhabitants of Macao, had thronged to 


end 
Keep the 


ONPORUIOR, CiatG ide dp = con sodhon stew thdnnccdnsc ceed evddaswcecceaccpecocnses j : , 
Jas. B. KendalJi’s gr. h. Hector Beli, by Drone, out of Mary Randolph, 6 yrs ....... 2 32 spot, which altogether presented a most animated appearance. We have Neve 
Col. F. Thompson's b. h. Prior, by Imp. Priam, out of Queen of Clubs, 5 yrs -.... 3 3] 0n former occasions seen the Chinese take so much interest in this divers; . 

© SIV Crsion : 


several thousands of whom, of both sexes, were on the spot, and many of th 
men, to judge from their dresses, were of the more respectable classes. Amo : 
the spectators, we noticed the Honorable the Governor of Macao, and hi ~ 
cellency Sir H. Pottinger has kindly undertaken the office of Umpire.” a 
Is not this unique? Think of an Antipodean “ Spring Meeting!” Rac; 
is riz! The Celestials are civilizing swiftly! Yours ever, Geworice. 


MONDAY, Feb. 20, 1843—The Trial Stakes of $50 from the Fund. withas 
of $20 each sub , for al! Arab horses imported since last meeting, or that hareetakes 


started for plate, purse, on a, 88Ve neve; 

onda helt P » purse, Cup, match, or sweepstakes ; weight, 10st. 71h; One mile 
all tan hac tes a 4 Sen ee ee Eee) a) TL ey ae . 
Si DIT i OUR eee Lye t 
en RI TA I ae oe eens « Day 9 
BL AL RRC a et cn Reith a+ el, elegant ta at 3 
eee MN Os Os COUN, feces rn icde eis i.d......... 4 
The Deputy Sheriff’s gr. h. Adjective ..........-cccoccecccccecceeces..... , 


* Pulled up lame. 

At the word “ off,” the lot got well away, Red Gauntlet leading, with An 
thony on his quarter, the others we!l together. At the barrier turr. Adiective 
pulled up lame. By this time Red Gauntlet had increased his distance fot. 
lowed by Skylark, Lottery, Anthony, and Pippin. In this order the horses came 
to the stand turn, shortly after which Lottery cried “no go,”’ and dropped be. 
hind, Red Gauntlet making the running up to the distance post, wher the Guy 


came up to him, and won cleverly by a couple of lengths. 
SAME DAY—The Ladies’ Purse, value $50, with a Sweepstakes of $5 each, for ali 
Ponies ; 13 hands to carry 10st., upwards, 10st. Tibs. Three-quarters of a mi'e heats. 


Peete Mp eenneny SR: D. DN, 5. ss ccc Siddedudéboccddsiidhcadbcthwe’' sin 4] 

Mr. Dawson’s b. p. | EIR RADA A LSE Se EO ONLI eae 1 3 : 
Mr. Oliver Twist’s b. p. Chariie Bates. ...........occcoccececececccccecees..... 3 4 ; 
eit on gay, Bence! 2 ice egg ¢ EERIE LS Re BEER I 224 


_ After some difficulty on the part of Mr. Charles, who seemed to prefer hay. 
ing his head looking towards his stable than towards the course. this small {ry 
were got away, Donald taking the lead, who was never headed, ard won the 
first heat cleverly 

Second neat—Badger went away at score, closely waited upon by Donald 
and the others wellup ; at the Barrier turn Lottery changed places with Do. 
nald, when a severe struggle took place between him and the Badger, which 
ended bv the latter winning his heat by half a neck. 

Third heat—Lottery was withdrawn. A beautiful race between Charl'e Bates 
and the Badger throughout, the latter winning by a length. 


SAME DAY—The Macao Welter, $100 from the Fund, and $25 each sub., for al! Arabs 
weight, 12st. One mile and a half. 


Bi a FAO | __ a ind  he heAieaOS hih ane l 
ed cet J | Pee See or eee oe one 8 
Seo Se Oe since Aine acta iia ha i dist, 


_ Anthony went away at a slashing pace. which he kept till he passed the Ber. 
rier turn, when his rider pulled him up; here the “ broad-big-nag ” took up the 
running, which he kept to the Barrier turn. but the Doctor’s “ practice ” now 
began to tell in his favor, and after a pretty race his jockey brought him ina 
winner bv a length. 

WEDNESDAY, Feb.22—The Bedouin Cup, value $100, with a Sweepstakes of $2 


each, for ali horses ; weight, 10st. 7lbs.; the winner of any previous race to carry 7lbs 
extra. Heats,R.C. 


Mr. River’s gr. h. Little Wonder (Arab) ........cc.c.cceccccccccccccces Padecdsseds 1 1 
Mr. Pitzpatrick’s gr. h. Pilgrim (Arab) ............cccccencccceccees nde Stan nwces 4 2 
RT TRAE LESAGE TS TO 2 3 
The Old Man of the Sea’s ch. h. Sinbad (Arab) ...........--eeeeee Dibbesetonsbeses 5 4 
Mr. Weller’s gr. h. The Doctor (Arab)............ pdabeboodses Dibsessecsiccsdesoe 3 0 
PET, Sengere’s Ge. Wi ONT (AGN ik oa ids cinulo cde thse ln ce céccccovccass 6 0 


The first heat was commenced by Authony going off at a rattling pace, evi- 
dently bent upon mischief; at the turn he had a great lead, but was soon doomed 
to resign it to the phenomenon, who collared him about 200 yards from home, 
and won the heat by a couple of lengths. 

Second keat—Paulgrim, taking his cue from Anthony, took the lead at a tre- 
mendous pace, followed by Anthony and others, well up ; as far as the Barrier 
it was expected the old Doctor would make play for this heat, but there was 
evidently something wrong, and Litile Wonder, who had been waiting for him, 
had now to make running tocatch the Pilgrim, which he did about the distance 


post, and came in a winner by a length. 
SAME DAY— The Barrier Plate, value $25, for ali ponies; 13 hands to carry L0st., up 
wards, 10st. 7lbs.; a winner once tocarry 7ibs. extra. One mile and 4 hal. 


Mr. Oliver Twist’s b. p. Charlie Bates... 0c. ccc cceccocccecccoccccceccccoce ot ete l 
Mr. C. O’Malley’s Gd. P.. CROs, dicdisidciciéeode hud Li er i rare 2 
ee ye eee wccee Dit. 


Master Bates, unruly as usua!, made great objections to come to the starting 
post; after a little **porsuading,” he was got off, Oberon taking the lead, Char- 
lie second, in which order they ran to the distance post. when the young gen- 
tleman passed his adversary, and keeping the lead, won in acanter. The Dodger 
determined to preserve his ‘‘ nominal character,”’ oegan practising the ‘ artful” 
by “dodging” his rider between the ropes and poste opposite to the Grand 
Stand, to the great amusement of the spectators, and wae in consequence 


distanced, 
SAME DAY—The Give and Take of $50, from the Fund, for Arabs, entrance $10 each 
14 hands to carry 10st. 7ibs. One mile and a half. 


Mr. River’s gr. h. Skylark, 10st. 8 3-4)bs ... 2.2.2... wt chhidwdinie ee at ! 
Mr. Etwall’s ch. h. Red Gauntlet, Ist. 3¢/bs............ Pa a ig a Ae ee pee 2 
Mr. Indignatio’s gr. h. Pippin, 10st, 3¢1bs ............2-- eunadubuasaas i 


At the start Red Gauntlet was not backward in challenging his competitors, 
and going to work in gallant style, gained a considerable fotnes in advance; 
at the stand turn Skylark mended his pace, closely followed by Pippn, who 
The chesnut maintained his lead up the 


le won by a length. 


won during the meeting, entrance $10; to be handicapped by the stewards. One and 
a half mile heats. 


i i id order. 
will eoon be in eplendi a , : ; : a, eee ee re ee _ecdoncnesenneenebeanogoesenes walked ove! 
Grey Medoc is standing at Elmwood (the beautiful residence of Georog | Mr. River's gr. h. Skylark... ...0....sssscscccssssencsessceseseceneeees .. drawn 
Bie Pailer’s ar. G. Tre EGOS 3 isbn dé 0i0t cvccccccdcccecctdoccsondasoecsé drawn 


The Doctor and Skylark having been withdrawn, Little Wonder walked over 


for the purse. 
. Thave just now seen a magnificent piece of workmanship iq the shape of a| SAME DAY—A Forced Handicap for all ponies that have won pubiic money during the 


meeting, optional tolosers, $25 fiom the Fund, entrance $5each. Heats, 


piece of plate which certainly does a. — on of Cincinnati. Mr. Mealev's b. m. p. Lottery, 9st. 12b sag rite ticcecicccattenenes sees -! 
. i traite re agle beautifully ekgraved on it. | Mr. C. O’Malley’s b. m. p. Badger, ]0st. 91b ............ wiicdeoctice boidedesssncdccece bd 
It is a large gold Cop with a peng f y g J Mr. Oliver Twist’s b. m. p. Charlie Bs Bebe dcn cs + doctebddeds i cb eeanerse cee 3 


At the first start Charlie. as usual, unruly, gave a good deal of trouble, but at 
ength went away well with the other two After a well contested race, Lot- 
ery came to the front at the distance post, and won easily. 

Second heat—Badger, who had been lying by. during the first beat, now 


beautiful theatre of the National, but [ doubt whether it puts much money in | showed his bottom, and after a hard struggle won the heat by half a head, Lot- 
terv doing his best to prevent hit. 


Charlie three strides in the rear. 
Third heat—Lotterv won cleverly, Badger a good second. 


SAME DAY—A Pilate of $50 from the Fund, for the beaten horses of the season, el 


trance $10 each ; to be handicapped by the stewards. One mile and a quarter “ew 


; = ali Mr. River’s b.h. Brobdignag, 10st. 7lbs... 2... og cece ccc cece cc ceccccncee cesses 
, 1 5 SMe FIG aeee wees eee Sees eee eseeem ee eeeee ‘ 
Peoples’ Theatre, and I believe are going ferther or The Italian Overa | yy Seosets on.b. 4 charrette agin St tee RCN aa RED 3 3 
Company from Havana arrived here yesterday. ours, - i - eral ch. bh. Bod Comment. Seat. a a Di Mie os ncaa * 
: . ; } e Deputy Sheriff's gr. h. The Adjective... .... 2... cc coc ce en nnn e cece ee soeee* 
P. S.—Since the above was written, the enclosed has been handed me by | srt’ oighvag’s ch. h. Sinbad So ae SNC I RC AS ar 
Mr. Creain. It speaks for itself, and a fairer proposition could not be made. | Mr. Ind:gnatio’s gr. h. Pippin .............ccccecccececccccccccccccececceccecee* * 
he Cinci iR Cuourse; he how Id Mr. C. O’Malley’s gr. h. Frolie ... ..c.c-.ccccccccces coves Fee Ey nel EE ~ 
I am glad to see he has named the Cincinnati hace Uv ’ owever cou ens te. Ey ee ee ed cc acegsenencc® 2 
Mr. Fizpatrick’s gr. h. Pilgrim... 2.22. ccc cece cocccccccccccccccccccsccececes* vd 
At the wor 


First heat—For this plate only three horses came to the post. 
‘away ” the lead was taken by Lottery at asevere pace, Red Gauntlet uD his 


match is made, we will have the tallest crowd that has been seen about these quarter, Brobdignag close behind ; iu this order they ran to the Barrier ga'¢, 
diggins, onthe Race Course, the day of the Match. The owners of the Louis. 


when Brobdignag came up, took the lead, and won easily, Red Gauntlet pulled 
ville Race Course have given ont, that no pacing or trotting will oe allowed / 


up second. 


Second heat—Red Gauntlet went away at score, closely followed by — 
Ww 


there this yesr. and Brobdignag ; Red Gauntlet maintained his lead to the Barrier turo, ‘ 
you juleps the match is not made. FP. | the latter challenged him, and after a severe struggle won cleverly by a lerg'? 
CHALLENGE. SATURDAY, Feb. 25—Match ; 10st. 7ibs.each. Heats, R.C. 11 

CONFIDENCE vs. TIPPECANOE, — eee ee ere emerre sr, 8 8 

I will match Mr. Berry's bay trotting horse pune ~ anno hen! 4 a — by Brobdigneg : 
NEY’S sorrel pacing horse Tippecanoe, two mile heats in harness, for - + ; A Gis _ z Ch oki 3 : - Ost. 12ibs......--- oat sshd - oe ie 
TY.TWO HUNDRED AND FIFTY against TWO THOUSAND DOL. Mr, €. O'Malley" bp. The Bad er Ht, Bnew cccccasnescnsennnnsnone * 
: ee : Thi won clever Yharlie Bates 
LARS—one half forfeit—the match to come off on the Cincinnati Race m1. iy Lyn cepeielios Prt ach, catch weibis. Heats, B.C. oe 
Course any time this Fall. This is open for acceptance till 10th July next, and | Mr C. O'Malley's Oberom........cccccecerseeeenee cogeccgpidbavesd weseceeneanees® 9g 
(hope the backers of Tippecanoe will consider the extra $250 enfficient in-| NT Qiaman's Tom Thumbs--c7g.-cmcgsccseqeaeesconesccosgeee presses soee" hone 
Won easily by Oberon. Tom Thumb bolted the first Leat, aud wae © 
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Spirit of the Times. 








MISCONCEPTIONS OF RACING EVENTS. 


“D. P.” to “ Observer” and the Editor. 








>. P.’s *exordium and statement of his case—Comparison between Fashion and the 
uorses named by ** Observer” as ‘approaching nearly ” to her—Lady Clifden’s great 
ace on Long Island—Boston’s races with Charles Carterand Fashion—The “ creep- 
ers "of “ D, P."—Mingo and Mary Blunt’s race—Ariel and Flirtilla—Regent—Col. 
Thompson, etc. 





Was uineton City, June 2, 1843. 
Dear Sir,—1 am not vain enough to enter willingly into a “ racing ” contro- 
versy with ** Observer.” He is too thoroughly familiar with Turf history, and 
wields too powerful a pen to allow of any such presumption on my part. My 
present purpose is merely to agitate, cautiously, some facts and circumstances 
in regard to which that polished and interesting writer seems to entertain num- 
berless serious misconceptions. These same misconceptions have, too, been 
imbibed by “ York’s Tall Son,” a geatleman of great general accuracy, and 
whose lucubrations have fora long time embellished the sporting literature of 
the country. It is, however, due to the high claims of the * Spirit ” itself that 
the events of the Turf should be placed beyond dispute in their own day, and 
not be subject to random and groundiess subsequent representations 
“Observer” named a number of nags whose performances had been highly 
creditable—some of them were certainly the best of their day. They, there- 
fore, deserved all reasonable commendation, and tliey were heartily welcome to 
it forme. But then he did not stop there—he went on to claim for some of 
them powers approaching nearly to those of Fashion. It was that idea, exclu- 
sively and identically, which I desired to hold up, in disconnection with every- 
thing else, and to dissent from it, formally and positively. Over this opinion of 
his there has come no sort cf change, or doubt, that can be perceived in his 
letter of the 22d of April; so far from it, in that very letter he says, “T have 
not expressed an opinion that any one of them was capadle of coming up toher 
time; but I adhere to the one that I have formed, that some of them, under 
similar circumstances, would not have been far from it.” Now everything here 
depends upon the meaning interded to be conveyed by the term “ far.” “ Far”’ 
is one of those uncontrollable adjectives which are susceptible of the most vague 
and indefinite significations. Comparisons between race horses, and estimates 
of their pretensions, ought to be divested of all avoidable uncertainties of mere 
language. A horse which goes the distance of four miles in 9:45 is not very 
‘far’ behind one which goes the same distance in 8:00. So ii would seem to 
casual spectators, who were not aware that there had been a contest between 
the two ; but to a time-keeper in the judges’ stand the distance would seem to 
be enormous. 
But the term “ far” is easier analyzed by an ari'hmetical process than by any 
attempt at verbal definement whatever. This scrutiny is more searching, and 
the illustration more readily comprehended. Then here are Pashion’s two 





heats :— SO I oes ccc eeere sees ence 7:324 
BE Kev cesWevlosece voce 7:45 
making together .... ---2ee-2 e200 2--- - 2-2 +e 15:174 


Now, then, the simple questicn is, what nag, in ‘ Observer's” whole cata- 
logue, ever approached this time * What, when, and where? We don't ask, 
just here, what any of his list could have done, or might have done, even “ un- 
der similar circumstances,” because in this connection we desire to discard ell 
conjecture and speculation. No horse named by him has any achievement re- 
corded in the annals of American racing which comes within 17 seconds of 
Fashion's time! That’s my own declaration! It can stand the fire of human 
ingenuity—for truth is truth, “any way you can fix it.” Then fize writing and 
classical accomplishments are brought to a perfect stand-still—a dead pause 
Lady Clifden, nor no other lady, has done anything to help gentlemen 
She can't stand cyphering! The rule of simple addi. 
Now don’t, Mr. Editor, exclaim ‘* p.r-o- 


here. 
out of their difficulty. 
tion ‘“* sprawls” the whole concern. 
d-i-g-i-o-u s!” 

“« Observer” will not contend that any other nag named in his catalogue has 
made better time than he has claimed for Lady Clifden. Now, who told * Ob- 


server ” that Lady Clifden made two heats on Long Island thus ?— 





ell ITS Peto eae 7:44 
i ict eons aan 
15:273 
She never did it. Yet this time has been claimed for her a thousand times—it 


has almost been sfereotyped in the *‘ Spirit.” Now, what are the facts! In that 
race Picton and Fanny Wyatt contended for the Ist heat at ‘‘ an awfully severe 
pace ;” the ‘‘ colt outfonted Fanny, and won with ease, having led from end to 
end in 7:44; Fanny pulled up at the distance stand, and galloped through, while 
Mingo and Lady Clifden, by keeping up their rate, came first to the judges’ 
stand.” Can any living mortal contend, fur a moment, that ¢hat 7:44 heat was 
made by any thing but Picton? Yet the whole land has resounded with Lady 
Clifden’s praise for having made that identical heat! What a loose and unau- 
thorised bestowment of fame is that! As well might it be claimed for Medora 
that she made Omega’s heat of 7:40, on the National Course, when she was the 
“ other side ’’ of the little red flag, though permitted to start again in the second 
heat. So little show did Lady Clifden make for the race, that, after the Ist heat, 
the bets were 4 to 1 against her! From the “ Spurit's’’ description of that 
race, Lady Clifden was at least 100 yards behind Picton at the close of the Ist 
heat ; if so, her time in the two heats must be put down— 





fed beet uve es coed csccs ‘ececeee - C201 
IR IF Re RT 7:434 
15:344 


which is just seventeen seconds more than Fashion's two heats !! 

Seo much for hard facts and naked truths. But if gentlemen must be permit- 
ted to wander off into a tinselled series of speculations, and tavor us with state- 
ments of what certain nags would have done “ under similar circumstances,” 
why, let them go. But if speculations about “ similar circumstances” are to 
be allowed with equal freedom on both sides, why, ther, the Clifden party will 
stand floored, certain,—that is, in plain English (not Latin), they won’t be able 
to stand at all! “ P-r-o-d-i-g-i-o-u-s!”’ again say you. 

We have only to refer to the account of Fashion's race with Boston, as it was 
giver by the editor of the “ Spirit.” And when reading that report I cav hear, 
always, the sodnd of the horses’ feet, the shouts, and the very conversation of 
the crowd on the field; I can see the nags running, and judge of sheir respec- 
tive chances for eack. beat, the same as if I were at the time an excited specta- 
tor. Read that report, and what is the conclusion to which we are irresistibly 
driven? Why, that Boston was really not able to keep the mare at her work 
—she coming home both heats—without an effort to press her to the stand; in 
a word, that she had beat him “into fits” long before the race was over! So 
that, in reality, the time of that race was more Boston’s than Fashion's. What 
her time could have been is, and ever must be, a mere matter of uncertain spe-' 
culation. Had the race have taken place when Boston was five years old, there 
would have been a miraculous exhibition of time, and I am bound to think that 
he would have been the victor: his 5:36} with Charles Carter has left a streak 
on my memory that nothing can efface ;—another mile in 1:50, and he would 
have knocked the centre out of 7:26! Allow me another parenthetical dilation, 
and I will venture the expression of my own absolute and unqualified opinion, 
that Boston was incomparably the best race horse that ever “made tracks,” or 
“wore plates,” on the American Continent! If people don’t like that opinion, 
let them ** fashion ” one afier their own mind. That is the largest kind of 
Jiberty, in all conscience. 

If Boston had revived and forced the running hard out in the last mile of the 
race, the time would have been five seconds less. I ask you, Mr. Porter, if 
you dissent from this opinion? Again, Lady Clifden had the advantage of six 
months age—carrying her weight in November instead of the previous May. 

If a year’s weight be a great deal, six months’ weight must be.‘ some.” No- 
body knows better than “Observer” | ow many pounds, in a four mle heat, is 
equa! to a distance. He knows what the best judges in England think about the 


story which weight always tells. ‘‘ Observer” is ‘“‘ headed” just here—dead ! 
With all this history, these facts, and more than “similar circumstances,” 
staring ‘ Observer” in the face, it is surprising that anybody should even have 
suspected him of supposing, for a moment, that any nag on his list was capable 
of being ‘‘ not far ”’ from her time, “ under similar circumstances " I say sur- 
prising, because “ Observer ” is justly regarded as high authority in such cases 

But that polished writer is dissatisfied with the term ‘screepers,” when ap- 
plied to his list of favorite nags. He has made that same word “creep ”’ well 
nigh through his entire letter, as if to express very decidedly his disapprobation 
of itsuse by me. He sharply vibrated upon the term, so severely,—as to com- 
mit it to immortality as a future designation for horses of a certain stamp— 
they will be doomed to endure the cognomen of ‘‘creepers” in all time to 
come! But has not your favorite correspondeat done me unintentional injus- 
tice in regard to this particular? He bas torn that word away from its legiti- 
mate connection with another term, which was expressly used to restrain and 
qualify its import. I said “ comparative creepers.” But all over his letter, 
again and again, he nails me down tight to “creepers,” and nothing but “ creep- 
ers.”” Now, if words are to be thus culled out from sentences, and made to hold 
isolated positions, such as were never dreamed of by their author, there is no 
safety in the use of language at all, not even when it may be clearly and pur- 
posely restricted to a well-detined signification. 

The definite idea intended to be conveyed by me was, and is, that no nag 
named by “ Observer ” was capable of avoiding the “little red” in such a con- 
testas thatof May, 1842. And further. that it is not only undeniable that that 
was incomparably the best four mile time ever made in America, but that it is 
palpable to the comprehension of men of racing experience that, :f it had been 
necessaty, Fashion could have made her two heats as foliows :— 


NE BRC ES, 2 aR, 
0 gh ie ee 7:40 
15:10 


That is, that she had seven seconds more in hand that day than Boston was 
able tocount. I infer this from the “ Spirit’s” report of the race—the mare 
coming home at her ease, without any closing contention, in both heats, “ play- 
ing with her ears,”’ and with no exhibition of ‘ distress.” Why, Mr. Editor, I 
begin to think that I have made out a clear case, and that neither you nor * Ob- 
server’’ will *‘ salt” again for several ‘ showers’ to come. Three month's hard 
exercise would not reduce me to the conclusion that I was wrong when I said 
that ‘* Observer's” favorites were but “comparative creepers when mentioned 
in connection with the doings of Fashion.” 

Some mighty clever people, a very tall gentleman in particular, are seen 
“sticking out” a little too far in their admiration of the time of a 2d, 3d or 4th 
four mile heat—as a lisping friend of mine would say that “ith thertin, and no 
mithtake.”” The time of subsequent heats is either good or bad, according to 
the rate of those which preceded them. Unless this particular is attended to, 
the public delusion is likely to be very great in regard to the abilities of racers. 
Now, for **a case,” in point. On the 2d of June, 1837, Mingo won a 4 mile 
heat in 8:01—threw away the 2d, in 8:25, (‘by too long waiting upon them 
with mouth open, under a hard pull, and neck drawn to one side,”) and won the 
3d in 7:47. So here are the three heats, as follows :— 


gg EE ee See ee ee | 
2d * 8:25 M-i-r-a-c u-l-o-u-s ! 
3d“ 7:47 


Oe ee 
at th ne ee oe 


24:13! 

Slow time in all conscience ; and, from beginning to end, we can see nothing 
in it to attract the plaudits of the world, yet we shall never hear the last o! 
“ Mingo’s and Mary Blunt’s 3d heat in 7:47!!!" Blow your trumpet again, 
Mr. Editor, while I ask ** Observer” to tell us what was the time of the Ist 
and 2d heats of Ariel’s race when “she ran the 3d and 4th four mile heats in 
7:57—8:04,—* The fastest 4th four mile heat that has ever been made any 
where.” I believe Ariel had a 4 mile match with Flirtilla—what miracle was 
made in the way of time then. 

I am sorry that you don’t “ cotton” more than you do to Regent—he is no 
beauty, to be sure, you think, but isn’t he like your old Mingo! I thought so 
and so didi Porter who trained him last Spring. 

Register is yet a dark horse—there will be a waving among the saplings 
this fall, if he lives and “ nothing happens.” He has beeg sick all the Spring 
and Col. Tuompson had concluded to throw him out of training a few days be- 
fore he started from home for the Mount Vernon races, but Battle thought he 
might ‘mend some as he went along.’ He has not seen aday this season 
when he was himself by three seconds ina mile. He hasa fu!l sister, now 2 
yrs. old, that has the way, and form, and color of Register, but looks like a 
strapping filly turned of three years. Oid Charles County wiil pile up the 
corn on her, when the time comes, just like a tall sum in the rule of addition. 
Can any body tell what sort of a horse Wilton Brown is? I am tired of 
changing my mind about him. He is sometimes as shotty as the contents of 
a musket, and then again he is snaily beyond endurance. Condition is nothing, 
to him—he is equally good or bad in any way he can be fixed. 

Colonel Thompson has done more than any other man in modern times— 
he has beaten Boston, Blue Dick, and Cassandra, and will do the same for 
Regent whenever he catches him with a horse in order. D. P. 





NOTES BY THE EDITOR. 

From a remark by “D. P.”’ in the first paragraph of his communication, the 
reader may be 'ed to believe that we have endorsed the theory of *‘ Observer,” 
who claimed powers for several horses which he enumerated, ‘‘ approaching 
nearly to those of Fashion.” Now we have done nothing of the kind, and we 
shall feel obliged if “D. P.”” when he gets through with “ Observer,” will just 
“give ws a turn,” and point out the “ numbericss curious misconceptions’ 
which we also, as he says, have “‘imbibed.”” So far from endorsing the theory 
of ** Observer” we were the first to dissent from it, and have al! along felt under 
a degree of obligation to “ D. P.” for coming to our assistance in the premises. 
And now he turns around upon us as ‘accessories before the fact’’—as if we 
were a believer in the heresies of “Observer.” Cali you this backing your 
friends ? 

The race of Lady Cilifden—at the time of it—was properly regarded as a 
most remarkable performance. A number of circumstances attending it con- 
tributed to make it the subject of general discussion throughout the country. 
“ D. P.” 1s probably unaware that Fanny Wyatt might bave won the Ist heat 
from Picton, which she would have done had not her owner ordered her jockey 
to pull her back when nearly half-way up the quarter stretch. This was done 
at the earnest request of S.L. G., who owned an interest in the mare and 
who had some $5000 depending on the issue of the heat. S. L G. supposed 
that Fanny W. would win the purse ‘‘ any how,” and so did her owner at the 
time. 

We are pleased tu see “ D. P.” take ground against the frequent quotation 
of Picton’s heat as Lady Clifden’s. And we can suggest to him a subject for 
examination connected with this race of no little interest. It is the opinion of a 
shrewd turfman here that upon a careful measurement of their relative positions 
at the close of each heat, that Mingo, who won neither, made better time in the 
race than Lady Clifden, who won the 2d end 3i!! ‘“ Now what’l! Mrs. Gron- 
dy say?” Dont set this down asa theory of ours, nor quote Dominie Samp- 
son’s exclamation. 

In regard to Boston's race it is the opinion of “Old Nap” that be could 
have run the first heat with Fashion in 7:30, ‘* sure.” No doubt had he run 
Fashion out, in the 2d Leat, the time would have been much better—perhays 
five seconds. Still that would not have beaten the mare. No one can say 
what she can do until she is brought to the whip. We entirely agree with 
‘-D. P.” in tis opinion of Boston’s powers, and can avsure him, moreover, that 
very few will question it. 

For all your jeers, “ D. P.” we shall continue to “ blow the trompet” re- 
specting Min,o’s third heat with Mary Biunt. We saw that race ard have 








Sen many other good ones—quite too many (o believe that any “common dc- 
ings.” Are you aware that the last two miles of the second heat (run in 8:25) 
were done in 3:44! or that the 4th mile of the third heat, (run in 7:47,) was 
knocked off in 1:48! It certainly was. Fro.n positions in the rear at neer the 
close of the 3d mile of that heat, Mingo ard Mary Blut, wh» had been wait- 
ing upon each other, made a simultaneoas rush for the leac, an! before going 
half a mile Post Boy, Gypsey and African were out of their distance ! Never, 
in the course of our experience, have we seen a burst «f speed which surpassed 
the exhibition made on this occasion. It was spoken of here a few Cays since 
by the owner of Boston as one of the fastest things he ever saw in his life. 
Mary Blunt, in her prime, was regarded as the fastest mare in Virginia, while 
Mingo is regarded to this day as the bes: race horse, next to Eclipse, ever 
bred in the North. 

‘‘ For fear of accidents” we sha!l not go in'o a discussion of the rac ade 
this Spring by Regent, Register, and Wilton Brown. As to Registergif he 
was really ** sick’’ at Baltimore, and “‘ has not been this season withi ce 
seconds of himself in a mile,” he would find a match with Fashios a soft snap ! 
We wish his friends could be induced to think so. He is a sort of pocket Her- 
cules, anda good one, Next Fall Blue Dick, we hope, wil! meet him under 
more favorable circumstances than he did at Baltimore ; we regard their race 
there like Regis:er’s disgraceful exhibition at Camden, as no index of their re- 
ative powers. Regent, by the way, has not got Mingo’s substance, length, nor 
height—much less his style of going. We saw him under unfavcradle cireum- 
stances, though. 

We shall nut dispute the statement of “ D. P.,’ that “ Col. Tuompson has 
done more than any man of modern times.” It is true that horses in his stable 
have beaten Boston, Blue Dick and Cassandra, but it would have seemed more 
ingenuous in “ D, P.” had he alluded to the circumstances attending the races 
referred to. Who believes that Wilton Brown ever saw the day he could beat 
Cassandra when in condition? Does**D. P.?"” We doubt it; and the idea 
of beating Boston with him seems a thousand times more preposterous to us 
than tke theory of ‘‘Observe:”’ can possibly appear to“ D. P.”” You may re- 
collect that Fashion was beaten by Tyler! 

In conclusion, we must pay a merited compliment to ‘‘ D. P."’ for the clear- 
ness and pleasant spirit with which he bas opened his case. We cannot ex- 
actly dodge lightning nor give odds to a thunder clap, but we can stand “‘ good 
Scotch knocks” without flinching, when administered with the grace, science, 
and good will of “ D. P.” 


SPORTING PARAGRAPHS EXTRA! 


The North against the South, 
PHILIPSVILLE, N.Y., May, 1843, 

To the Editors of the Buffalo Daily Gazetie: Gentlemen,—In the Gazette, 
of April 13th, T observe that a Mr. Van Valkenburg, of South Carolina, recently 
made filteen successive shots, at a distance of 220 yards, averaging two inches 
and even-egans from the cenire, acd said to be the best shvoting upon 
record. 

Enclosed you will find a target of 12 inches in diameter, at which Mr. Martin 
Ruggles, of this place, recently made sixteen successive shots, at a distance 
of 220 yards, with a small rifle of his own manufacture, the lead of which is 
120 to the pound, and the average distance from the centre is but one inch and 
seven-eighths. South Carolina must try egain before she can compete with 
New York in skill with the rifle. E. H. Witrarp. 

Note by the Editor.—This is, in truth, good shooting. Ten of the shots are 
extraordinary—to wit: 1 ball-hole is precisely in the centre, and the other 9 
are the fellowing distances from the centre: 1—# of an inch; 2—14; 1— 
13-8; 1—2; 1—1l¥; 1—5-8; 1—1}; and 1—7-8. 

I> The original target may be seen at the Seneca Street House, where we 
have deposited it, that being the place where it will be most likely to be appre- 
ciated. Buffalo Daily Gazette. 











THE CANADA TURF. 

It is with much pleasure we learn that His Excellency, Sir Charles Metcalfe, 
has recognised the Toronto Turf Club (in connexion with the St. Leger 
Course), by permitting the approaching races to be announced, as under the 
patronage of the Governor-General, and by presenting the Club with the very 
handsome subscription of twenty-five pounds, which amount it will be seen by 
the Race Advertisement, the Stewards have appropriated as a Governor-Gene- 
tal's Plate. fhe races take place next week, commencing on Thursday, and 
there is every reason to expect the sport will be superior to anything yet exhi- 
bited in Western Canada. 

The Cobourg Races, we regret to hear, are indefinitely postponed, and the 
horses which left Toronto to run there have returned. The respect we entes- 
tain for the Newcastle Turf Club, and the pleasing recollections that are asso- 
ciated in our memory with the Cobourg Races, equally forbid the forming » 
hasty judgment with regard to a proceeding se entirety at variance with the 
usages of well regulated Race Courses—but if what has been reported to us 
shall prove to be correct, we fear there is reason to think that the sooner the 
Cobourg Course returns to the plougtshere, the better. 

The Races over the Union Course take place, it is said, Tuesday (to-mor- 
row) and Wednesday. Without entcring upon the discussion of circumstan- 
ces appertaining to Mr. Maitland’s connexion with public sports, it is surpris- 
ing to see, that after the discreditabie treatment experienced last year by those 
who ran their horses and won purses, on the guarantee implied by respectable 
parties acting as stewards, but who nevertheless denied the responsibilit , 
which upon every other course but the Union, and in every other court of law 
but at Turonto, attaches to the office of steward ; it is we say surprising, with 
its just debts of last year unpaid, and no statement of the causes (if any exist- 
ed) why they remain unpaid, that gentlemen should be found so regardless of 
the code of honor, which in every well constituted society regulates turf pro- 
ceeding. as to give their money, their name, and countenance to prop up acon- 
federacy so equivocal! as the Union Course Turf Club. Toronto Hera‘d. 





SHAW NEETOW NA (Ill.) RACES. 

The * Republican” gives us the annexed report of a stake race which came 
off there on 
MONDAY, May 15, 1843—Sweepstakes for $ yr. olds, colts 86lbs., fillies 83lbs. —— subs; 

at $— each. Mile heats. 

Col. Aaron R. Stout's ch. f. Sarah Chance, by Lafayette, dam by Sir Archy...... 1 1 
Wm. H. Stoop’s ch. f. Polly Ann, by Duke of York, data unknown............. . 2 dist. 
Time, 2:64—2:04. 

At an early hour in the morning, which was one of the loveliest that spring 
could produce, hundreds of persons assembled on the ground anxiously await- 
ing the event. About 12 o’clock the colts were brougnt out, and showed by 
their appearance, the skill of their trainers, who had but four weeks to prepare 
them fur the turf. At the tap of the drum, away they went, Sally leading, 
which position she maintained throughout, orm home in 2:04. The second 
heat was won easily by Sarah Chance in 2:04, distancing Polly Anr. Inas- 
much as the track was very heavy ard the time occupied in training green 
colts very brief, we cannot but think that the running was done in pretty fair 
time. 


Something New.—A beautiful boat, called the Trout, made by Inger:oll, No. 
406 Water Street, was exhibited before our office on Saturday, She is only 
thirteen feet long, but very broad, and so constructed (weighing only one hun- 
dred and fifty pounds) that she is placed on wheels, answering all the purposes 
of a wagon, and a boat. Persons wishing to fish in distant ponds or rivers, can 
ride to the water. unship the boat, use her to fish in, andthe place ber on the 
wheels again. Tne contrivance is very ingenious, and well adapted to parties, 
who sport on Long Isiand, and other places. The boat is handsomely decorated, 
and makes a fine appearance. She is fitted with tackle of every kind, from 
Conroy’s establishment, 52 Fulton Street. She is also a life-boat. 

N. ¥. Express, of the 5th inst. 





Toronto (U.C.) Races, over the Union Course. The firet day's races on 
this course came off vesterday, May 31st :—The City Plate of £40, two mile 
heats, was won cleverly in two heats, by Trenton, beating Prospect (a good 
second) and Henry Martin —Time, 4:04—4:02. 

The S¢. Leger Stakes of £25, added to a sweepstakes of £5, for 3 yr. olds, 
was won alter a pretty race by Sydenham (by Imp. Young Blacklock). beating 
the favorite Betsy (by Imp. Meux) and Markham Maid (by Imp. Young Black- 
lock. ) 

The race for a saddle, was handily won by Mr. Weller, Jun., chesnut poney. 

Toronto Herald. 


Drowning Wild Ducks !—The Buffalo “ Daily Gazette” of the 15th inst. 
states that “the Ferrymen at Niagara Falls are now making quite a pretty 
speculation by picking up wild ducks which go over the Falis during the night. 

e@ saw in our etreets yesterday, several fine black ducks, which were picked 
yp there in the morning, and sold to a gentleman in this city. We learn that. 
large numbers have been secured i this way within «few months past. Dark 
| ights generally yield the ferrymen the richest harvest.” 
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Horses marked thas fare in the Derby, * the Oaks, and || the St. Leger. 
{From “‘ Bell’s Life in London.” 1 





If delightful weather could have induced an assemblage more than usually 
numerous, this, the * First Spring Meeting,” had all the advantages of its se- 
ductive inflaence ; but although the company was higt ly respectable in point of 
extent, it fell short of former years, partly arisicg from tte death of his late 

al Highness the Duke of Sussex, an event which respect for the memory 
of the illustrioes member of the royal family, as well as sympathy for his con- 
nections, detained many persons in London ; and partly from the little interest 
taken in the race forthe Two Thousand Guineas S.akes (the greet attraction 
of the week), which was awarded, and as it turned out with justice, to Cother- 
stone even before he started. The conclusion of the Chester races so late in 
the previous week delayed the arrival of many of the principal visitors until 
Sunday evening, and even then all was dull and spiritless. Sunday travelling 
has of late become unfashionable among certain classes, when it can be avoided, 
but there are those who are not scrupulous, and among others was “ Honest 
Join,” who, while wending his way by that most irregular of all railways, the 
Northern and Eastern, received a lesson for his impiety which he will not ea- 
sily forget, by laying 10,000 to 100, and 15,000 to 150 against Gaper, both 
being taken by ‘‘ a commissioner,” who continued his investments as the meet- 
ing progressed, and placed John in ‘*a fix,’’ by elevating the animal to the posi- 
tion of a prommment favorite, and leaving poor John to gape with mortified as- 
tonishment at his own credutity. Another important movement was perceptible 
in the case of Cornepean, who up to last ‘Thursday was quoted at 50 to | for 
the Derby, and with respect to whom so little was any improvement anticipated 
that it was even deubted whether he would show for the 2000gs. ; however, on 
Saturday “the pot” was put on at Limmer's, and kept boiling up to the hour 
of starting, and then mirabile dictu ! boiled over. An immense sum was laid 
Out at odds ranging from 40 to 20 to 1, the takers of which, it will be seen, 
were not very agreeably dropped in the hole. On Monday there was a lively 
accession of visiture, and the ‘‘money market” looked more like business, 
while the heath was enlivened by a fair sprinkle of speculators, but there was 
still a deficiency in the list of the aristocracy. Oa Tuesday morning the erly 
risers, if not tempted from their slumbers by the exciting prospect of ‘a mill,” 
an event within the recollection of the frequenters of the locatity last year, had 
the pleasure of being agreeably surprised by a display of the ancient sport of 
hawking, under the competent superintendence of Mr. Newcombe, who at nine 
o'clock afforded some excellent sport, aud there were several flights, the quarry 
(a rook) and its pursuer ia each flight being so wel! matched that only one ended 
in a kill, and even in this case, as there is no law against “ rook-slaughter,” a 
coroner's inquest was dispensed with. As the day advanced, the trains from 
London poured forth their cargoes, which were swollen by contributious from 
other directions, and the displey on the beath was full of lite and animation, to 
describe which would be to tel! ‘a twice told tale.” The sport of this and 
every day is hereafter described so fully, that to make any allusion to it here 
would be superduous, suffice it to say, therefore, that from first to last it was 
of average quality, and those who take pleasure in such scenes found ample 
food for gratification and speculation ; thatthe result was really satisfactory to 
all, we do not presume to opine, but it must be a strange game indeed where 
all are winners and no losers, and Newmarket, above all places in the king- 
dom, must sink into insignificance, if such a state of things were once es 
tablished. 

Among the throng we noticed the following :—Duke of Rutland, Marquis of 
Exeter, Ear! and Countess of Sefton, Lords Stradbroke, Orford, T. C. and Lady 
Cecil, C. Manners, Kelburne, Viliiers, G. Bentinck, J. Fitzroy, Maidstone, Ips- 
wich, Walpole, Macdonald, W. Powlett, E. Russell, Count Bathyany ; Sirs D. 
Baird, J. Shelley, and H. Mildmay ; Honorab!es R. Colborne, Gen. Grosvenor, 
G. Fitzroy, H. Rous, G. and M. Ongley, G. and Mrs. Anson ; Colonels Peel, 
Wingfield, Bouverie, and Broadhead ; Major Udney ; Capteins Ives and Reed ; 
Messrs. Greville, Payne, Neville, Meyrick, Magennis, Bowes, Shelley, 
Drake, Graham, Waddington, S. Stanley, Morley, Gardnor, Crommelin, Thorn- 
hill, Thornhill, jun., Portman, Batson, Bel!, Gratwicke, Bouverie, Wigram, 
Wright, &c. 

ithout further preliminary, we shall proceed to notice the sports on each 
successive day, making such remarks as circumstances may suggest, and with 
@ view to gratifying the patrons of Cotherstone, who now stands so pre-emi- 
nently as first favorite for the Derby, we have elsewhere given his portrait, taken 
expressly for our paper by Mr. Hall, of Newmarket. 
MONDAY, May 1. 


Fizty Pounns ; four yr olds 7st 10lb, five 8st 9!b, six and aged 9st ; last three miles 


of B.C. 
Mr. Pettit's b. h. St. Francis, by St. Patrick, aged ..... deadhboegoanessoe Chifney ..... ] 
Mr. Rogers’ bl. c, Prosody, by Dr. Syntax, 4 yrs............-- bese ecde Bartholomew 2 
Duke of Graften’s ch. m. Florence, Oy LaMar, S YTS... cccccccccsccece J; Gt asecee 3 
Duke of Bedford’s ch. h. John o’ Gaunt, by Taurus, 5 yrs ...........--200-0-0---0--- di 


Betting—10 to 6 on St. Francis, ard 20 to 9 against Florence. The old 
horse cantered in front to the ditch, where the mare, making the pace good to 
the best of her ability, took the lead from him, and carried the running along 
the flat and some few strides round the turn of the lands; St. Francis then 
resumed his lead, went on by himself from the Duke's Stand, and won in a 
canter by a couple of lengths ; Prosody passed the mare at the cords, and wis 


placed second. 

\ | Marcu 300, h ft; Sst each ; R.M. 
i) Lord Maidstone’s b. c. The Caster, by Emilius, 3 yrs........ dik dian Conse tlda a 
Mr. Ongley’s bl. £. The Queen of the Gipsies, by Camel, 3 yrs........----+---0 -Sily. 2 


Betting—2 to 1 on The Caster, who led from the start, had the race in 
hand at the bushes, and won by six lengths. The mare has evidently lost her 
running. 


A Sweepstakes of 10 sovs each, for three year olds, colts Sst 7ib, fillies 8st 4lb; the 
winner to be sold for 200 sovs if demanded ; T.Y.C ; five subs. 


tGen. Yates’ ch. c. Canton, by Cain...........-----------+- belecesenle< ««+--- Chapple j 
Duke of Portland’s b. f. Siste: to Ramadan, by Beiram..........----------- Nat.... 9 
tDuke of Grafton’s ch. c. Esop, by Hornsea..............-2-----+00--e000e I.Day.. 3 
Lord Exeter’s ch. c. The Buck, by Beiram................-.2+--02--0--00-- Darling. 4 
Mr. Maule’s b..c. Huntingdon (h. b.)......-.00----- cee e ness cone eeeeeees «--- Marson. 5 


Betting—6 to 4.0n Canton, and 4 to 1 against Alsop. The favorite and Sis- 
ter to Ramadan ran in close company to the cords, where the horse took a lead 
of halfa length, kept it, and won easy, the filly beating sop by a length ; the 
others were beaten early. 


A Sweepstakes of 50 sovs each, 30 ft, for three year old fillies, 8st 7lb each; T.Y.C; 
seven subs. 


*Duke of Rutland’s ch. f. Cowslip, by Bizarre......-.....--+---------20--+ Robinson 
*Lord Exeter's ch. f. by Sultan or Beiram, out of Fanny Davis ....-.-...--- Darling.. 2 
Mr. Batson’s ch. f. Sister to Potentia, by Plenipotentiary... oanseo sommbbee Biv .casac 3 


Betting—6 and 7 to 4.on Cowslip. The trio ran nearly abreast for about half 
the distance, and then split ; Sister to Potentia dropped back, and Cowslip 
went on, and won in a carter by three Jengths. 


Matcu 300,h ft ; T.M.M. 
Lord Chesterfield’s b. c. Sir Harry, by Muley Moloch, 4 yis 8st 7ib ........ Scott.... 1 
Lord Exeter's b. c: Revocation, by Reveller, 4 yrs 8st 2lb...........-.-.00- Darling.. 2 


The first betting was 5to 2 on Sir Harry, the last 8 to4 the other way, 
Scott's party, fearful of “a leg,” having hedged their stake. Revocation made 
all the running, but was caught half way up the cords, and beaten cleverly by 


a length. 

Matcx 100,hft; D.M. ; 
+Mr. Greviile’s Portumnus, by Mango........---..-.------ weeccccecescccscccss rec'd ft. 
Duke of Beaufort’s c. by Ishmael or Achmet, out of Taglioni ...............- pd ft. 





TUESDAY, May 2. 

The Great Four Yea® Op Stakks of 200 sovs each, h ft; colts Sst 10ib, fillies 8st 
4lb ; winners of the Derby, Oaks. Doncaster St. Leger, Port or Claret, 61b, of any 
two, 10lb extra; maiden horses which have neve: received 100 sovs for running se- 
cond, allowed 5ib; winners of matches only considered maiden horses ; Cesare- 
witch Course ; three subs. 

Mr. Osbaldeston’s br. c: The Devil: -the-Tailors, by The Saddler, 8st 10ib Robinson | 

Lord G. Bentinck’s ch. f. Firebrand, by Lamplighter, 8st 4lb.....+.---.-+---- Rogers. &8 

Firebrand, who was the favorite at 2 to 1 and 5 to 2, made al! the running 
and in the Ab. M.-bottom apparently had so much the best of it, that no one 
would take 50 to L about the horse; to the astonishment of all, his jockey 
bandied him so skilfully that a desperate effort close upon the post landed him 
first by a head. The mate, although she clearly had the race in the bottom, 
was in difficulty, tired in rising the hill, and stopped when called upon at the 


finish. 

Matcu 500, h ft; T.Y.C. 
Lord Exeter's br. f. Celia, by Touchstone, 4 yrs 8st..... ccccccccece ececcee Mann.... 1 
Duke of Bedford's b. h. Oakley, by Taurus, 5 yrs Sst 7ib ......... ee-s--s- Robinson. 2 


The betting on this sporting match was very spirited at 2 to 1 and 5 to 2 on 
Oakley. The race was fast and close up to the cords, where the mare ob- 


tained a slight advantage, improved it as she went on, and won rather cleverly 
by half a length: 


Duke of Beara DM. 
ord’s gr. h. Currycomb, by The Saddler, 6 yrs 9st ...... eee--e- Robinsen 1 
Lord Kelburne’s ch. c. He-has-a Name, by Retainer, yr 7st 12ib ........ W.Boyce 2 


Betting—5 to 2 on the pre 
y, who slightly retrieved the lost laurels of the 
Palace stable, by making the running throughout, ard winning by three 


lengths. 
The bop Ae hye of = te Mares ; four yr olds 8st 9b, five Yst 8lb, six and aged 
Mr Gombe Ranaling by Roacan igrcevvveeeeeecene Ma 
. Parade bean: Dy Camel, 4 yrs ..... pielnedasteos Siitessteee Pettit. 3] ata 


Mr. Francis’s Parade, by The Colonel, out o! 


been accomplished at the second attempt, the Souvenir filly took up the running 








S35 gf 6. a . S a ia . ie oe 
Betting—5 to 4 against Ma Mie, and 6 to 4 against Rosalind, Sweetmeat 
was permitied to cut out the work at 2 miserable pace, Rosalind lying off four 
lengths, and about half as many in advance of Ma Mie; these intervals conti- 
nued until near the plantations, by which time the leader had done ‘al! she 
knew ”’—and much more than anybody expected; Rosalind took up the running 
with a slight lead, was collared at the rise of the hill, headed in a few strides, 
and beater cleverly at last by half a length. 


The Two THovsaNnp GuingEas Stakes of 100 sovs each, h ft, for three year olds ; colts 
8st 7!b, fillies 8st 4lb ; R.M, twenty-six subs. 


tiMr. Bowes’s b. c. Cotherstone, by Touchstone, out of Trustee’s dam ....... Scott.. 1 
t\|Duke of Richmond’s Cornopeon, by Elis .........-.------00+ e0-0----0006 Rogers. 2 
tLord Orford’s b, c. by St. Patrick, out of Wild Duck....-.....-.------------ Nat... 3 


The betting opened as it fiuished in the town, at 5 to 2 on Cotherstone, and 
closed at 3t0 1; 5 and 6 to 1 was laid to nearly £200 against his winning this 
race and the Derby, taken, we were glad to see, by parties who are against 
bim for the second event. The race may be told in two lines. The favorite 
took a clear lead et starting, made strong running all the way, shook off Corno- 
pean at the bushes, the Wild Duck colt immediately after, and won in a canter 
by three lengths. Lord Orford’s colt, had Nat persevered, would have been 
second. 

A SwEEpsTakes of 300 sovs each, 100 ft, for four year olds; colts 8st 7lb, fillies Sst 21b; 
B.C; seven subs. 


Lord Exeter’s b.c. Reversion, by Touchstone or Reveller ..............----- Darling 1 
Lord G. Bentinck’s b. c. Tedworth, by Bay Middleton. ................22---------+-8 0 


Betting—7 to 4 and 2 to 1 on Tedworth. The twain started at a strong pace, 
and ran neck and neck for half a mile; Sain Rogers then eased his horse, and 
Reversion went on with the running at a slower pace, missed his companion af. 
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change until within a distance of ending, was the decline of the Fanny Davies 
filly, the lead being still in the possession of the favoriie, Spiteful wait Rg on 
her, followed by Fragrance, the Macremma filly, and Birdeen {running wide 
and awkwardly), Extempore very handy with the second rank. At the com. 
mencement of the cords, Spiteful went past the favorite like a shot, and looked 
as if she was going to win cleverly, but Extempure was still to be disp>sed of— 
creeping up stride by stride, she made her effort a few lengths from the chai; 
and won a fine race bya head. The Duke of Portland’s filly was two lengths 
behind the second, beating Fragrance by halfa length; the Macremaa filly anq 
Birdeen were close up with this lot, and were clear of the Faony Davies {i;\y 
Martingale, and Lady E!eanor. ” 


FRIDAY, May 5 
A Hanpicap SWEEPSTAKES Of 10 sovs each ; for three year olds and upwards; Dy 
six subs. Mm | 





Mr. Boyce’s b. c. Corranna, by Hymen, 4 yrs 8st 2ib ... ..........------ W. Boyce.. | 
Mr. Peitit’s br. f. Ends and Odds, by Emilius, 4 yrs 7st 2ib............... Pettit ..... 9 
Lord Stradbroke’s br. c. Jeremy Diddler, by Jerry, 4 yrs 9st 4lb.......... eta 2 
Mr. Batson’s ch. c. Rowland, by Hornsea, 3 yrs 6st 2ib.................. Cassidy.___ 4 
Mr. Greville’s ch. f. by Ishmael, out of Moretia, 3 yrs 5st ........-...--. Prince..... 5 


Lo:d Milltown’s ch. f. Birdeen, by (Irish) Birdcatcher, 3 y 6st 2ib (6st 4ib) S. Darling. 6 
Betting—6 to 2 against Ends and Oads, 3 to 1 against Jeremy Diddler, 7 to 
2 against Corranna, and 5 to 1 against Birdeen. The race was entirely between 


| the first two, Corranna leading three parts of a length until half way up the 


cords, when Ends and Odds made her effort, never quite got up, aud was beaten 
cieverly at last by half a length; Jeremy Diddier was a jength and a half from 
the second, and the others tailed off lor.g before they reached the cords. The 
pace was excellent. 





ter crossing the rvad at the end of Choke Jade, and cantered home by himselt ; 
Tedworth, it turned ovt, had broken down with both fore legs so badly, that it 
took an hour and a half to gethim home. Lord George Bentinck stated after 
the race that he lent his horse last season to Mr. Allen, and that while in that | 
gentleman's possession he broke down, the juint, as it was supposed, being dis- 
located. With careful treatment he came round, and having naturally excellent 
legs, stood a strong preparation, and went to the post this afternoon perfectiy 
sound in his limbs. This race was a godsend to Lord Exeter, who up to Sun- 
day had not the remotest idea of running. Reversion was at Burghley, with | 
no other training than was necessary for a hunter, and there he wouid have re- 
mained had not Harlock represented to his Lordship, that as Tedworth was a 
roarer, and Barrier a cripple, it was just possiole that he might win ; adopting | 
the trainer's recommendation, an express was despatched to Burghley, the 
horse placed in a van instanter, and a little after midnight reached his stable at | 
Newmarket, By this fortunate determination his Lordship not only saved the | 
forfeit, but picked up £800 (subject to the per centages) to pay the posting. 

A SWEEPsTakeEs of 300 sovs each, 100 ft, for four year olds ; colts 8st 7\b, fillies 8st 21b ; 
B.C ; five subs. 

Lord G. Bentinck’s ch. f. Firebrand, by Lamplighter ..................-.- walked over 


A SWEEPSTAKES of 100 sovs each, h ft; fillies 8st 7lb; 3lb allowed to mares that never 
produced, or stallions that never got a winner; D.M ; three subs. 
VWNead 


*Mr. Thornhili’s Extempore, by Emilius.......0-..-.02e-secesceeeceeeee=s walked over 








WEDNESDAY, May 3. 
Firty Pounps ; four year olds 7st Slo, five Sst 11\b, six and aged 9st 5ib; B.C. 


Mr. Rogers’ bl. c. Prosody, by Dr. Syntax, 4 yrs ...........2-2--------e Bartholomew 1 
Mr. Stephenson’s b. c. Ghuznee, by Glaucus, 4 yrs ..............---.- Mann........ 2 


Betting—9 to 4 on Prosody, who made all the running, was in jeopardy along 
the flat, but out-lasted the Glaucus colt, was never caught, and won by four 


lengths. 

A — SWEEPSTAKES of 50 sovs each, h. ft, for three yearolds; T.Y.C; three 
subs. 

tiLord Exeter’s br.c. by Velocipede, out of Galata, 7st............---- Mann ...... 1 

*Mr. Ford’s f. Poison, by Plenipotentiary, 7st 4lb..............seseee--- Chapple.... 3 

tMr. Bird’s ch. c. by Redshank, out of Amadis, 7st 3lb -................ Whitehouse 3 


The betting opened at 7 to 4 on Poison, and closed at evens ; she was backed 
for at least £800; 6 to 4 was taken at starting about the Redshank colt, and 5 
to 1 against Lord Exeter's. Poison made the ruaning, and, although closely 
followed till near the cords, appeared to have the race her own way ; the Red- 
shank colt then died away, and it looked still more like a certainty—but the 
race is not always to the swift—the Galata colt, to all appearance beaten, per 

severed resolutely to the end, and, to the astonishment of ail who saw the 
finish, won on the post by a head. The Poison party were desperately an- 
noyed, not so much at the loss of their money, but at the manner of losing tt ; 
the result demonstrated the impolicy of drawing this too fine. 

A Hanpicap SwEEPsTakEs of 50 sovs each, h ft ; T.¥.C; three subs. 


Col. Peel’s ch. h. Garry Owen, ty St. Patrick, 6 yrs Ost ............-- ees ee 1 
Mr. Boyce’s b.c. Corranna, by Hymen, 4 yrs 7st 3ib...............-.. a 2 
Duke of Beaufort’s b. f. Rapture, by Freney, 4 yrs 6st 5ib ........... S. Darling, jun 3 


Betting—Even and 11 to 10 against Rapture, and 6 to 4 against Garry 


The NewMarket SrakEs of 50 sovs each, h ft, for three year olds ; colts ‘st 7lb, fillies 
8st 2ib; D.M; twenty-six subs. . 


Lord Stradbroke’s b. c. Evenus, by Alpheus .......- 2... cccccscccececeecee--- Nat... ] 
tiLord Exeter’s or. c. brother to Cesarewitch, by Kockingham.............. Darling 2 


Betting—10 to 1 on Evenus, who waited on the Rockingham colt to the 

cords, passed him without a struggle, and won by two lengths. 
Matcu 100, h ft; 8st 7lb each ; D.M. 

*Duke of Rutland’s b. f. Allumette, by Taurus, 3 yrS ......---------------- W. Boyce 4 
Duke of Portiend’s b. tf. by Beiram, out of Ruth, 3 yrs...............-.... J.Day... 9 

The betting commenced in favor of Aliumette at 6to 4. but changed before 
starting to 1] to8 and 5 to40n her opponent, and finished after the ring was 
broken up atevens. The race was closely contested, and terminated in a dead 


heat. 
Matcu 200,h ft , R.M. 


|Lord Maidatone’s b. c. The Caster, by Emilius, 3 yrs 7st .........-....-------- rec'd ft 

Mr. Rogers’ b. c. Sir Fretful, by Jerry, 4 yrs 8st 7ib .....cccceccccccccccccccces pd ft_ 
Marcu 100,h ft; 8st 7lbeach ; D.M. 

*Duke of Rutiand’s ch. f. Cowslip, by Bizarre, 3 yrs......-..-2-----20-------- rec’d ft 

Duke of Portand’s ch. f. by Beiram, out of Souvenir ............ een eeeeceess pd ft 
Matcu 100,h ft; T.Y.C. 

Lord Maidstone’s ch. f. Titania, by Emilius, 3 yrs 6st 12)b............-.....--- rec'd f 

Duke of Beaufort's b. f. Kapture, by Freney, 4 yrs Sst 7ib.... 2.22 eee ence cenee pd ft ; 
MatcuH 100.4. ft; R.M. 

*Lo.d W. Powlett’s b. f. Nelly, by Bran,3 yrs Sst ...... 22.222 cece cence cncncne rec'd ft 

*Capt. Rous’s b. f. Lady Eleanor, by Muley Moloch, 3 yrs 8st 7ib ...........---. pd ft 


BETTING ON FRIDAY MORNING—DERBY. 
5 to 2 agst Cotherstone (tk to £200) 40 to 1 agst General Pollock 


7 to 1 — British Yeoman 50 to 1 — Highlander (tk) 
15 to 1 — Whinesour 50 to 1} — Jamal (tk) 
33 to 1 — Lord Orford’s two (tk) | 50 to 1 — Dumpling. 4 


The others as before. 
CAKS. 
10 to 1 — Sister to Jeffy 
12 to 1 — Judith Hatter (tk) 20 to 1 — Poison (tk) 
20 to 1 — Extempore (tk) 30 to 1 — Cowslip (ik) 
The others as on Thursday. 

The meeting was well attended to the close, and the weather, with the ex- 
ception of two or three heavy showers on Thursday and Friday, favoreble in 
the extreme. 


20 to 1 agst Bessy Bedlam f, (tk.) 





The Cup was not challenged for. 








Winners of the Two Thousand Guinea Stakes. 





Owen. The light weight started at score, made the best running she could to 
the cords, and was then passed by Corranna and Garry Owen, the former lead- 
ing ; Garry of course made a waiting job of it, came near the end, and won 
easy by a length, for the first time, we believe, with 9st. on his back ; Rapture 
was beaten a length from the second. 

Matcu 200,h ft; T.Y.C. 

t*Mr. Osbaideston’s b. f. Martingale, by The Saddler, 3 yrs 6st 9lb........ J. Howlett 1 
Duke of Bedford’s b. f. Eliza, by Muley Moloch, 4 yrs 8st 7ib ........ 22.00 Robinson. 2 
Betting—11 to 8 on Eiiza, who laid in front into the cords, was collared and 
beaten by a neck. 

Matcu 25 ; 8st 7lb each ; first half of Ab. M. 

Duke of Bedford’s b. c. Mongrei, (h. b.), by Y. Augustus, 4 yrs............ Robinson. 1 
Lord Miltown’s b. h, Fidhawn, by Delirium or Sir Edward Codrington, 5 y F. Butler. 2 
Betting—6 to 4 on Mongrel, who had it all his own way, and passed the 
chair a winner by a length. 


A Hanpicarp SWEEPSTAKES of 20 sovs each, 5 ft if declared, &c ; A.F; six subs, two of 
whom paid 5 sovs each. ; 


tiMr Baxter’s b.c. Magna Charta, by Revolution, 3 yrs 5st 7lb....... T. Priace...<««« 1 
tMr. W. Ridsdaie’s ch. c. Glendower, by Barney Bodkin, 3 yrs 6st7ib. S. Darling, jun. 2 
Mr. Rogers’ br. c.Sir Fretful, by Jerry—Petulance, 4 yrs 8st 5b ..... OGRE ise «<< 
Mr. Bouverie’s b. c. Monemusk, by Bolero, 3 yrs 6st 410............. Cassidy ...... a4 

The following paid 5 sovs. each :—Johnny, 6 yrs. 9st. 3ib., and +t Wildrake, 
3 yrs. Get. 


Betting—6 to 4 against Magna Charta. 3 to 1 against Monemusk, and 7 to 2 
against Sir Fretful. The favorite paid the handicapper an indifferent cempli- 
ment, by taking the lead, keeping it throughout, and winning by six lengths. 





THURSDAY, May 4. 


A SweepstakEs of 10 sovs each, for three year olds; colts 8st 7lb, and fillies 8st 4lb: 
the winner to be sold for 80 sovs if demanded, &c ; first half of Ab. M; five subs. 
iMr. Crock ford’s br. c. by Buzzard, out of Emma ..............-.-2.0.. Bartholomew 1 
Mr. S ephenson’s ch. f. by Rococo, out of Fama’s dam................ Mann ....... 0 
Col. Peel’s ». c. Hartshorn, by Hornsea...... 2.2.2... 2.222222 ee eee Chapple ..... 0 
Mr. Greville’s ch. f. by Ishmael, out of Morelia .............-2...2..2. ag Tes 4 
Lord Orford’s gr. f. Barmaid, by Clearwell -...............-..0-..0---- Regers ...... 5 


Betting—2 to 1 against Buzzard colt, 5 to 2 against Hartshorn, and 4 to 1 
against Barmaid. A mostexcellent start at the first attempt (not a very easy 
matter in races of this length), tue Buzzard colt, who rau very wide of the other 
horser, having only his neck in front for several strides; he increased his lead, 
however, as he went on, and won by two lengths; a dead heat for secoad, and 
‘the others beaten off ; the pace was tremendous. : 

vee 4 pi of 100gs, for four years old 9st 8\b, five 10st 7ib, six and aged 10st 
Mr. Gurney’s b. h. St. Francis, by St. Patrick, aged -............2...0--220-- Chifney 1 
Mr. Combe’s br. f. Rosalind, by Touchstone,4 yrs ...........2--22--seeeee-- Rogers. 2 
Betting—7 to 4, at first 3 to 1, on St. Francis, whv made running all the way, 
and won by twelve lengths. 

Matcu 100, h ft; T.¥.C. 

Duke of Bedford’s gr. h. Currycomb, by The Saddler, 6 yrs 8st........... E. Edwards 1 
Mr. Payne’s b. h. Johnny, by Bivas, 6 yrs 8st Yip... 2.2.2... 22 ee eee a 2 
Betting—6 to 5 on Currycomb, who weat off at a splitting pace, was never 
collared, and won by a length. 

A Sweepstakes of 50 sovs each, h ft, for three year old fillies not engaged in the 1000gs 


Stakes, 8st 7lo each ; T.Y.C ; four subs. as. 
*Mr. Drake’s b. f. sister to Jeffy, by Jerry .........-....-- Dilescuibeseest G. Edwards 1 
*Duke of Grafton’s b. f. Utica, by Hornsea........ ee ee ee J. DaFi cc 2 


Even betting, sister to Jetly for choice. They ran abreast for the first quar- 
ter cf a mile ; sister to Jeffy then took the lead, kept it to the end, and won 
easy by two lengths. 


The 1000@s StakEs, a subscription of 100 sovseach, for three year old fillies 8st Tib : 
-M ; twenty subs. 


*Mr. Thornhili’s b. f. Eatempore, by Emilius -...............---.-..----- Chifney-... 1 
Mr. Ford’s ch. f. Spiteful, by Recovery.................0.-------+------s G. Edwards 2 
*Lord Exeter’s br. f. by Jerry, out of Macremima -................-.-... Darling.... 
*Lord Exeter’s ch. f. by Sultan or Beiram, out of Fanny Davies.......... Maan ..... 0 
Lord Militown’s ch.f. Birdeen, by Birdcatcher (Irish) ............--.... - F. Butler... 0 
*Duke of Richmond's b. f. Prugraace, by Physician ..............---.--- Rogers.... 9 
*Capt. Rous’s b.f. Lady Eleanor, by Muley Moioch......-.......---+.-<- Robinson... 9 
Duke of Portiand’s ch. f. by Beiram, out of Souvenir.................-.. J.Day.... 9 
+*Mr, Osbaldeston’s b. f. Martingale, by The Saddler... ...........-..--- Nat oa. 434 0 


Betting—3 to 1 against the Souvenir filly, 5 to 1 agaist Spiteful, 5 to | 
against Exeter's two, 6 to 1 against Birdeen, 7 to 1 against Extempore 
(taken), 8 to 1 against Martingale, and8to1 against Lady Eleanor. W.th the 
exception of Martingale, who was a point or two better, these prices agreed 
with those taken in the town before jeaving for the heath. A fair start having 


pace, followed by the Fanny Davies tilly and Spiteful, all the others 
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lying well up, except Extemore and Martingale. In the front rank the only 


Yrs. Horse. Owner Rider. 
ft ee | Rear W. Clift 
1810 Hephestion. ............ Lord Grosvenor ...... F. Buckle 
1811 Trophonius*.........-.. Mr. Andrew.......... S. Barnard 
ne Se Ee --- Lord Darlington....... S. Chiftey 
1813 Smolensko ........--.-. Sir C. Bunbury....... - H. Miller 
1814 Olive_...... a eetneasewt Mr. Wyndham........ W. Arnull 
ge a ---e Lord Rous............ W. Arnult 
1616 Nectar ........e0- ----- Lord Cavendish........ W. Arnvl! 
1817 Manfred....... Sexe des - Mr. Stonehewer......- Wheatley 
1818 Interpreter.............- Lord Foley..........- W. Cift 
SE Se nc .ehadeeounee eee Sir J. Shelley......... W. Edwards 
1820 Pindarrie..........- ---- Duke of Grafton...... F. Buckle 
1821 Reginald ............+-- Duke cf Grafton...... F. Buckle 
EE enncdienwteieaces Duke of Grafton...... F. Buckle 
1823 Nicolo ......-..-----+-- Mr. Rogers........... Wheatley 
1824 Schahrier............--. Mr. Haffenden ....... - Wheatley 
1825 Enemel ...........c0--- Lord Exzeter.......... J. Robinson 
1826 Dervise..........-- ----- Duke of Grefon...... J. Day 

1827 Turcoman .... ....-...-- Duke of Grafton...... F. Buckle 
IE CS cncricccoecsecess Duke of Rutland...... J. Robinson 
1829 Patron ....... pescccecns GUE BEN ccs caress F. Boyce 
1830 Augustus............... Lord Exeter.......... Connelly 
1831 Riddlesworth.........-.0 Lord Jersey........... J. Robinson. 
1832 Archibald....... on OP coda t>caseun A. Pavis 
1833 Clearwell.............-. Lord Orford .......... J. Robinson 
1834 Glencoe..............-. Lord Jersey.....-...... J. Robirsoa 
1835 Ibrahim ....... Deecéouse Lord Jersey........... J. Robinson 
1836 Bay Middleton .......... Lori Jereey........... J. Robinson 
1837 Achmet ....... errs Lord Jarsey.......... - E Edwerds 
1838 Grey Momus....... -«--- Lord G. Bentinck...... J. Day 

1839 The Corsair ........... - Lord Lichfield. ........ Wakefield 
1840 Crucifixt.............-. Lord G. Bentick....... J. Day 

1841 Ralph ................. Lord Aloemarle........ J. Day 

1008 Meveer ..s0tesdctes 65.8 Mr. Bowes............ W. Scott 
1843 Coitherstone ........... o, Mt. BOtes. «stswieorse W. Scott 





* It was at the commencement of ‘‘The First Spring Meeting” inthis year that 


rome arsenic was put into the troughs at Newmarket, and that Pirouette. Spaniard,. 


The Dandy, and Sir F. Standish’s Eagle colt died, in consequence of having drunk some 
of the poisoned water. Reveller and Celebs aiso drank out of the same troughs, but 
they fortunately recovered. In the following year at the spring assizes for the county 
Cambridge, Daniel Dawson was tied for the offence, but he was acquitted on the 
ground that the law did not recognise him as 2 principa), as charged in the indictment. 
He was, however, held in gao) for trial at the autumn assizes, on another indictment 
Charging him with poisoning, at Newmarket, in 1809 and 1810, two brood mares, the 
property of Mr. Northey, and a hack, belonging to Mr. Adams o! Royston. On the evi- 
dence of Cectl Bishop, his accomplice in crime, he was found guilty, aid executed on 
Cambridge Castle, Saturday, August the 8th, 1812. 

f Crucifix also wou the One Thousand Guineas Stakes of £1,500, and The Oaks 
Stakes of £2,700. 





A Foot-Race ai Liverpool.—One of the most ludicrous exhibitions of this 
kina, which it has ever been our lot to witness, took place on the footwalk, by 
the Victoria Hotel, Booth-road, Liverpool, on Tuesday evening last. The 
parties who had matched themselves for a trial of speed we shall dob “ gen- 
tlemen of the press,” in case @ more definitive cognomen might give offence,— 
the one, a seemingly good-humored, ‘' devil me-care,” Cockney, yclept ‘ Spi- 
cy,” with a most unracing-like obesity of person,—a petit Falstaff,—end pos- 
terrors akin to what imegmation might furnish the ‘stout gentleman” of 
Washington Irving with ; the other, a short, thick-set, John Browdie looking 
lump of a Yorkshireman, rejoicing in the soubriguet of * Beverley,” his native 
town. The distance was only 100 yards, but even that was apparently too 
much for the *‘ heavy weights” who had to pass over it, as “* Beverley” was 
* done up” whea iutle more than half the distance had been accomplished, 
leaving * Spicy’’ to waddle his way to the goal without anything in the sem- 
blance of opposition. This affair had been winded about the town for some 
days, and a goodly assemblage of Liverpudieans had repaired to the epot, igno- 
rant of the parties, in the expectation of seeing a good race, as consideravle 
bets were pending the result; but when the rival veloctpedes—* sure such @ 
pair, &c.,’’"—made their appearance, the mirth of the spectators knew no bounds, 
ani we believe most of them returned in much better humor than if they bad 
witnessed a proper race. Old Dad, the veteran “Jack of Diamonds,” once & 
* good-un”’ in this line, and several others of the L'pool * fancy” were on the 
ground, and managed to make up a match between two young men, who are 
likely to make @ good race, to come off at the same place, on Tuesday eveuing 
next, 

The Reading Sweepstakes. —The sweepstakes of £100, open to al! England, 
took place in the cricket enclosure at Reading, on Tuesday, and i.e gentiemen 
who came from a long distance to join it, were gratified to find that it readily 
filled ; first prize was £50, second £30, third £20. It was very numerously 
attended by most respectable parties from al! parts of Exgland, including most 
of the cracks of the day. The birds were provided by Morris, and gave gene- 
ral satisfaction, the shooting was by no means so good as might have been ex- 





pected, as the following ecore will testify ; but the style in which Messrs. Alex. 





zeee-WMuese 








& = mw het OO oe ed 


al 
-— -— = = 


Ecorse eR 


a a Je 4a & & wn @ & © be 





~ A - oo — © 


- 


-— sa. 





-~_ te — Aw A FF UO ee ee we Oe Oe ee OO OOM OO OD Oe Ye 


it ht i a ea 







—— = 














\s 


June 10. FE LEER REN 5» 5 


TPE SCR CO MSE Wy ware 








enttinttinnan . eae ens. CN Ape ran 











a 











Siepneas, Gibos, and Capps brought down their birds was much admired, the 
iwo former using small guns, The day was most propitious for the occasion, 
and the excellent arrangements reflected credit apon those parties at Reading, 
who ucdertook the trouble of getting such a match up. 


Mr. A. Stephens, Isle of Wight. ............--- ----- 9 out of 9 
Mr. Cappe, ewinay SoU. 5 eek Pek Se ates 
Me. G. Giote, Bets. SE VLBA I Ee: Ae 
Mr. Duckett, Berkshire .......... Seacds decebssomee ee wT 
Mr. (affell; Mampebive. so... ele le le... 6 “« 8 
Mr. Goldard, Hampshire............--2.--.........6 “% 8 
Mr. Powell, Birmingham ................-.- edeseres ee 
Mr. Alexander, Milton............... weteunes icoeas eo 
Mr. Copas, London............... pest beset cadets Dee 
Mr. Bang, London. ................--. rhs fae oe 
Mr. Johnson, Oxford. ............-. BOE 30 oo Cs gece ay 
Mr. Stagg, Netheravon .........2.....0200.0 one SR le drieh 
Mr. Green, London ....... psa S eRe, 6 oe, aig th ation 
Mr. York, Birmingham ................22..... - gen wy 
Mr. Richards. Hampshire ............... pre. <9 Tag agottdeptony 
Mr. Styles, Reading .................. Rly. a 
Mr. Mace, Reading .:...... 0500.00... Teas ag Pee. 
Mr. Mitchell, London... -.. CdS ee TT eet 
Mr. Linton, Marlborough.................-.........1 “ 4 
Mr. Stone, Abingdon....... SPE 3 26 iets Sa - ~ 2 


Messrs. Capps and Gibbs having tied, agreed to divide the second and third 
prizes equally, but shot it off at 3 birds each, to decide the bets, when they 
again tied, killing all; in the next Mr. Capps was the winner by a bird. Ano- 
ther sweepstaces followed of 1 sov. each, oetween Messrs. Linton, Johnson, 
Bang. Capps. Green, Alexander, Caffell, Irish, and Goddard, it was won by 
Capps and Green. who divided after killing 8 birds each in succession. A 
mateh followed at 35 yards rise, which was won by Mr. Bang, after several ties 
against Mr. Alexaader. . 


Breeders’ and Farmers’ Department. 


RULES FOR BREEDING. 

Although there is a grea’ discrepancy of opinion upon some portions of the 
mysterious art of breeding, the followiag precepts, from the pen of one of the 
most distinguished anatomists in Europe, Professor Ciine, are, we believe, 
universally received as established doctrines amongst those who have the best 
right to Know; although dame nature sometimes amuses herself in setting at 
naught the most ingeaious theories of philosophers. 

When the professor objects to large bones be must not be misunderstood. 
From the bone and muscle strength is derived, and, we presume, the greater 
the quantity of either, the greater will be the strength of the animal; but the 
quantity is not always to be measured by size; indeed, as Mr. Cline remarks, 
they are generally found in an inverse ratio. In some animals a much greater 
quantity, both of muscle and bone, is condensed into a much smaller space than 
in others, and this constitutes the great physical difference between the Arabian 
and their descendants, commonly styled “ blooded horses,” and those of other 
descripuions. ‘The ivory of the blooded-horse will always outweigh, though it 
will never oufmeasure, the open, porous bone of the cart-horse. But where 
the density of fibre is equal, size will indicate quantity, and therefore, strength 
With equal quality of bone and muscle then, the largest animal! will always be 
the most powerful. With this commentary, (from Mr. Botts’ “ Southern 
Planter’’) we give to our readers the Professor’s opinions upon the following 
subjects : 

‘‘ Muscles.—The muscles and tendons, which are their appendages, should 
ve large ; by which an animal is enabled to travel with greater facility. 

The Bones.—The strength of an animal does not depend on the size of the 
bones, but on that of the muscles. Many animals with large bones are weak, 
their muscles being small. Animals that were imperfectly nourished during 
growth, have their bones disproportionably large. If such deficiency of nour- 
ishment originated from a constitutional defect, which is the most frequen! 
cause, they ramain weak during life. Large bones, therefore, generally indicate 
an imperfection in the organs uf nutrition. 

“On the Improvement of the Form.—When the male is much larger then 
the female, the offsprirg is generally of an imperfect form. If the female ve 
proportionadly larger, the offspring is of an improved form. For instance, if a 
well-formed large ram be put to ewes proportionably smaller, the lambs will 
not be so well shaped as their parents; but if a smail ram de put to larger 
ewes. the lambs will be of an impruved form 

‘: The proper method of improving the form of animals consists in selecting 
a well-formed female, proportionably largerthan the male. The improvement 
depeods on this principle: that the power of the female to supply her offspring 
with nourishment is in proportion to her size, and to the power of nourishing 
herself from the excellence of her own constitution. 

“The size of the feetus is generally in proportion to that of the male parent, 
and therefore when the female parent is cisproportionably small, the quantity of 
nourishment is deficient, and her offspring has all the disproportions of a starve- 
ling. But when the female, from her size and good constitution, is more than 
adequate to the nourishment of a fetus of a smaller male than herself, the 
growth «must be proportiorably greater. The large female has also a greater 
quantity of mila, and her offspring is more than abundantly supplied with 
nourishinent after birth. 

“To produce the most perfect-formed animal, abundant nourishment is ne- 
cessary Irom the earliest period of its existence until its growth is complete. 

‘The power to prepare the greatest quantity of nourishment from a given 
quantity of food, depends principaily upon the magnitude of the lungs, to which 
ihe organs of digestion are subservient. 

‘Po obtain animals with large lungs, crossing is the most expeditious me- 
thod, because well-formed females may be selected from a variety of large size 
to be put to a well-formed male of a variety that is rather smaller. 

“‘ Examples of the Good Effects of Crossing the Breed.—The great improve- 
ment of the vreed of horses in England arose from crossing with those diminu- 
tive stallions, Barbs and Arabians ; and the introduction of Flanders mares into 
this country was the source of improvement in the breed of cart horses. 

‘“‘ Examples of the Bad Effects of Crossing the Breed.— When it became the 
fashion in London to drive large bay horses, the farmers iu Yorkshire put therr 
mares to much larger stallions than usual, and thus did infisite mischief to 
their breed, by producing a race of small-chested, long legged, large boned, 
worthless animals.” 











Milk and Railroads. 


There is scarcely an article that can be named so essential to the health 
and comfort of families as milk, and it is believed there is no one in which 
more gross impositions have in many cases been practised on the consumer. 
The account given by Mr. Colman of the milk used in New York, cannot be 
pronounced an exaggeration; and we know no good reason why thataccount 
should be applicable to that city alone. Buta brighter day is dawning on 
the dwellers in cities, so far as milk is concerned; and the venders of swill 
slop, cold water, and artificial milks, are finding their occupations seriously 
endangered. This is being brought about in a great degree by the influence 
of railroads, which, spreading a network over the country, and centering in 
the cities, bring the farmer or dairyman residing 50 miles from the city with- 
in a few hours ride, and enable him to offer his products in the best possible 
condition for competition. This was first extensively feli in Boston, in the 
reduction of the price and bettering the quality of milk, thuugh that city had 
never been condemned to use such scandalous stuff as was sold in some other 
places for milk. At the present timea large portion of the milk usedinthat 
city is received by the railroad from country dairies. The same beneficial 
resulis are beginning to be felt in New York, much to the annoyance, as we 
gather from the newspapers, of the amateurs of artificial milk in the metro- 
polis. By the New York and Erie railroad the milk of the cows fed on the 
sweet pastures of Orange, and the rich dairies of Ujster, are brought within 
four or five hours of New-York, and the milk business is becoming exten- 
sive and profitable. As was expected, a spirit of rivalry has been called out 
among the old milkmen against their new competitors, and some insinuated 
that the Orange milk could not be kept sweet so jong, unless some deleterious 
chemical preparation was added. The following account given by an Orange 
Co. farmer, of the manner in which their milk is sent to market, satisfac- 
torily accounts for its keeping so well, since pure milk, quickly cooled and 
—~ ata low temperature, will be sweet for a loag time, even in warm wea- 
ther: 

The cows are milked early in the morning at Goshen and its vicinity, the 
milk putinto cans containing from 60 to 75 qaarts, into which a tin tube filled 
with ice is inserted, and stirred until the animal heat is expelled from the milk. 
It is them sent by the railroad, and arrives, a distance of 80 miles, atthe milk 
depots( which are numerous inthe city,) in four and a half hours. The tube 
filled with ice isagain inseried, and the milk thus kept cool and sweet unti] 
sold. [t can be afforded to the public at four cents per quart, of which the 
farmer gets two cents per quart and is well satisfied, as it yields more than 
butter at 25 cents per pound. 

When we recollect the vast influence which this method of supplying milk 
to eities has on their health and expenditures, and the advantages it affords 
farmers of an easy and profitable mode of disposing of this part of their 


a, the mutual benefits of quick and certain modes of communication | 


tween the city and country become strikingly apparent. The Cultivator. 


| notice to Luther Tucker, Esq. Secretary of the Society, Albany. 








Various opiniens are entertained as to the best and most economical mode | 
of feeding horses, and many experiments are on record that have been insti- | 
tured to settle the question. The result seems to be that at the ordiaary prices | 
of grain and hay, it is cheaper to keep horses on grain, than on hay, or- 
on hay and grain. There is another important matter to be considered, 
however, and that is, is feeding entirely with grain, as conducive to the health 
of the animal, as a mixture ot hay and grain. We do not believe it to be; | 
and the general result of the experiments has been to show that it is not. 
Our own experience too would lead us to speak decidedly upon this point. | 
We havetried feeding horses upon grain alone, and upon grain and hay, | 
and found the latter the best forthe animals. They were not soshrunk apor 
gaunt, there was more muscle and consequently more weight, and whatever 
may be thought of this latter quality in a race horse, where nothing but 
sinews and bones are required, every farmer knows that the road or farm 
horse is worth but little without weight. Feeding horseson grain alone, is 
jike keeping a man on wheat bread solely; he will live fora time, but will 
finally sink under the experiment. In this case, the finer the flour, the worse 
for the min. We have never had horses in better condition for labor, than 
when we have fed them with cut wheat straw, wet up in a tub with Indian 
cornmeal. Itis evident there must be some proportion between the bulk and 
the nutritive power of food, and grain alone gives too much nutritive mat- 
ter for the bulk. Oats, perhaps, approach nearer the standard than any 
rod grain; but the use of these alone, will in along run be found unadvis- 
abl>. 

One of the most carefully conducted experiments we have noticed, was the 
one made by Mr. Brotherton, near Liverpool ; and he came to the conclusion 
that horses cannot be kept ina condition fit for work, if fed on grain alone. 
For nine years, Mr. Brotherton allowed eight horses, three Winchester 
bushels of oats and one of beans, but no hay or chaff. During this period 
he annually lost more or less horses, which he attribured to the quantity of 
grain being greater than the stomach could digest. This induced him to 
adopt feeding hay with his grain in the following propor'ion :—To eight 
horses he allowed one bushel of oats, one bushel of beans, and three bushels 
of cut hay, straw er clover; and he found them better able to do their work 
than before, and for several years after adopting the plan, lost but one horse 
from disease. Farmers, we are confident, have much to learn on the subject 
of feeding animals, and the health and good condition of the latter will, we 
doubi not, be found compatible with greater degrees of economy than has 
generally been practised. The Cultivator. 





Cattle and Sheep of Great Britain. 

We find the foliowing in a late English journal, and give it for the purpose 
of comparing it with some of our own statistics and prices: 

* The total number of horned cattle in the United Kingdom, is estimated 
at 7,000,000, and the total number of sheep at 32,000,000. Valuing the first, 
per head, at £10, and the last at 253., both together will give a total value of 
£110,000,000.” 

In the U. States, according tothe census of 1839, the number of horned 
eaitle was 15,000,000, and the number of sheep 20,000,000. But the difference 
in the estimated value is the most striking puint in the comparison. There, 
the average value is put at abaut $45 for the cattle, and about $6 for the sheep. 
Here, an average price of #12 for the cattle, and $1,50 for the sheep, must be 
considered a liberal estimate. This factshows why the prices of meat are 
so high in Great Britain, and proves that we ought to be able to furnish them 
a supply of beef at remunerating prices. We think it clear that in the pre- 
sent position of trade, tarifis and prices, a fair export trade in beef and pork 
to England, may be expected. b. 


Convention of Breeders. 
(CIRCULAR.) 

Augany, June, 1843.—The state Agricultural Society of New-York, desir- 
ous that suine fixed principles should be established as the basis of excellence 
in the various descriptions of farm-stock, (without reference to their “ rela- 
tive” merits as breeds,) have appointed the undersigned a committee with in- 
structions to call the particul:r attention of breeders throughout the States, 
to the importance of the subject, and to make the necessary arrangements for 
a Convention to be held atthe Library Room of the American Institate, in 
the city of New-York, duringits 16th annual Fair, in the month of Oct. next, 
the day tobe hereatter noticed ; at which breeders ot stock and those interested 
in Agriculture, are most respectfully urged to give their attendance, with a 
view toa full and free discussion of those forms, qualities and properties 
which most conduce to intrinsic value; and also that the distinctive character- 
istics of each separate breed may be as closely defined as possible. 

The Society believe that the decision of such a meeting wil] offer to the 
agriculturist the best infurmation that can, at present, be elicited ; and which, 
they trust, may be so satisfactory to the mind of every intelligent breeder, as 
to lead to greater uniformity,of action and opinion, and “ possibly” become a 
standard with them, by which to judge and be judged, inall cases of competi- 
tion. 

With these viewsof thesubject, the committee hope you may deem it of 
sufficient importance to be present at the proposed Convention, and lend to its 
discussion the aid of your experience and talents. 

The committee will be obliged by any suggestions, in the interim, you may 
consider of sufficient importance to be communicated to them in relation to 
this subject. 

Francis Rorca, C. N. Bement, 
E. P. Prentice, Georce Vat, 
Lewis F. Aten. 

r= Editors of the several Agricultural papers in the United States, are 

requesicd to publish or notice the above. Ib. 





To the Stock Breeders of the State of New York, and Elsewhere. 

1 will enter tor a Sweepstakes, ten do!irs entry, a three quarter bred Short 
Horn Steer,5 years old in May, 1843, ted while a calf on skimmed milk, and 
poorly at that; and after three months old, with nothing but grass and hay 
till three years old ; and since then wintered on straw, with common pasture 
in summer. He has never been fed a bushel of grain or roots, and has run 
out doors. I will show him against any anima! of “common,” breed, at the 
State Fair in Rochester, in Septemb2r next, to “ prove” that *‘ grade” Short 
Horns will bear hardship and rough keep equal to the native cattle, and retain 
theirsuperiority of points. He was sired by athorough bred Short Horn 
bull. 

I wi!l also show a two years old thorough bred Short Horn Heifer, kept in 
the same manner, except sucking her dam for four months, which ren outin 
the straw yard through the late severe and long winter,agains. any “ native” 
heifer of like age, (two years old, June, 1843,) and for the same sum. Both 
animals to be judged by one of the Cattle committees selected by the Society. 

Buiack Rock, May 6, 1845. Lewis F. Auten. 

P.S. Any person wishing to compete with mein this challenge, will send 
It is under- 
stood that no animal thus exhibited, is to be fed any thing but grass in good 
pasture. Will the several agricultural papers in the state, please copy 
the above. Ib. 





Breaking Colts. 

Somebody has said, “ there is no man wholly evil,” and we are inclined to 
the opinion there is no animal wholly or irreclaimably vicious. Many are 
made nearly so by injudicious or brutal treatment, and the consequence of 
our own misconductis charged upon the beast as instinctive or natural. The 
great secret inthe management ot all animals is gentleness ; love, in the case 
ai least, is more powerltui than fear; and the animal svon learns that docility 
and submission go not unrewarded. Read, in Burkhardt or La Martine, ihe 
manner in whichthe Arabs treat their horses, rearing them among their 
children, and frequently dividing their last bariey cake with them, and we 
cannot wonder that there are no vicious and unmanageable horses among 
them. The mares and foals not unfrequently occupy a part of the same tent 
with the family, and the children climb upon and fondle them without fear 
orinjury. The affection and attachment between the Arab and his horse, is 
reciprocal; the animal meets him witha neigh of pleastre, and bows his 
head to receive the expected curess. And throughout the country, it willbe 
found that the man who treats his horses and other animals with the most 
kindness and attention, has them must docile and manageable, and the most 
free from vicious propensities. The following, which we copy from a com- 

munication in the Union Agriculturist, written by Mr. Churchill, will b2t- 
ter illustrate the effect of this law of kindness than any remarks of ours: 

“ My father, while I was young, kept a number of mares for raising colts, 


Feeding asuedes. 





among which were two which we called preity high strung ; and the colts in 
that respect were generally after the mares. One in particular, afier injur- 
ing two or three men in the neighbourhood by throwing them, he sold to a 
horse dealer, who took it to Hartford Conn., where it killed one negro, and 
nearly killed another in the same way, both noted for sticking to a horse’s 
back. After these accidents, the driver sold the colt to go to the West Indies, 
where, as he said, there were plenty of negroes to kill. Having another 
colt of the samestock to break, my father was concluding to take strong mea- 
sures to effect his object. 

‘«] proposed trying more gentle means; told him that he had had his smart 
riders, that could jump from the ground on to the back of a wild cult without 
touching a hand, and get thrown asquick. ‘Give me Dowd,’ said I, (a young 
man equally as clamsy as myself, but cautious, cool, and withal kind to ani- 
mals,) ‘and the colt, and we will try what we can do.’ Afier laughing 
at us to his satisfaction, and some importunity on my part, he consented. 

“ We took the colt intoa smooth pasture, where it was familiar with every 





object, and led him around the pasture very gently; then, when standing, 





Dowd put his left arm over the colt’s back, and let it feel some of his weight; 








: ' , 
stood a few minutes in that position, the colt. quite at first, but soon be-. 
came pacified by kind femienank i then o hold of Dowd’s ancle, when 
his foot was raised and assis‘ed him to place himself across the back of the 
cok. After remaining in this position some five or six minates, he then 
eeeteelly put his right leg over, and raised himself to a perpendicular pvsi- 
“ We let the colt stand thus till it show. i iti ’ - At 
first, it weuld take but one or two by eo cy taney poe pa 
with a man upon its back. In ose hour's time, Dowd rode the colt to the house 
without difficulty. Daring the whole time, we were careful to treat the colt 
kindly; to make no sudden or quick motions to trighten it; and by all means 





/notto vex it. This colt, though extremely Spirited, proved a safe animal to 


ride. So much, we said, on our return to the house. for king treatment; and 
so much I have found to be correct since in breaking colts. steers. or heifers, 
If an animal shows a disposition to fight, it must conquered ; aftert his 
is done effectually, kind treatment is the best,” , Ib. 





** Valuable Cows,” and Tough Stories. 

Messrs Eprrors—T here was a clergyman “ down east,” who hadamong his 
parishioners a young man who was more remarkable for plainness of s h 
than courtesy, and who sometimes got himself into difficulty by calling thin 
by theirrightnames. To prevent this, the minister one day hinted to him 
that when a man asserted what he believed to be false, it was impolite to tel 
him he lied, but that dissent might be expressed by a whew ! or whistle, pro- 
portioned in intensity to the enormity of the offence. The clergyman was 
one of those who explain asthe result of natural causes, all the miracles re- 
corded in the bible. The very next sabbath histext related to the loaves and 
fishes that fed the multitude in the wilderness. The loaves he contended were 
not ordinary loaves, but of the size of Mount Tom, referring to a well known 
conical hill in the vicinity. At this point of the discourse, the clergyman 
and the audience were electrified by a whistle so shrill and prolonged that 
many sprung totheir feet. “ What!” said the clergyman, turning to Jona- 
than, ‘ you disbelieve me do you?” “Ohno;” wasthe prompt reply; “I 
was only thinking what an oven they were baked in !” 

Now | sometimes read the papers, and I am so easy of faith, that lam 
able tos wallow nearly every thing I find in print; but now and then | meet 
with something that will not go down, no way Ican fix it. In the N.G. 
Farmer, for May, I met with the following stumper, copied from the “ Conn. 
Farm. Gaz.” “ Valuablecows. Mr. Samuel Baldwin, of Washington, Ct.. 
made, between March 4th and December 8th, 1842, from two cows, besides 
supporting a family of two persons, four hundred and thirty-nine pounds of 
butter, and twelve hundred and fifty-four pounds of cheese.” 

l rubbed my eyes and read it over again to see there was no mistake. Two 
hundred and nineteen and a half pounds of butter to a cow! said [ to myself. 
Well that might possibly be, though the best butter dairies im the country 
rarely average one hundredand eighty pounds to a cow; and when Deacon 
Green’s old red made in the whole year 200 pounds, it was thought most mar- 
vellous. Butin addition to this, here was six hundred and twenty-seven 
pounds of cheese to each cow; more than was ever before made from any 
cow inthis country, when the whole milk, cream, butter and all went in, and 
tull double the yield of ordinary dairies! But my geod genius whispered 
thatit was not best to whistle yet, and suggested that the cheese might be “ white 
oak cheese,” that is cheese made from milk from which all the oily matter 
has been skilfully extracted, and that in this way all the butter and all the 
eheese might be separately obtained. The answer to this was, that in all the 
but er andcheese making I had ever seen,there would be butter-milk and whey, 
a little at least, and here was scarcely any provision for either. Thus you 
see that like many other folks, the more I studied the worse off I was, and 
finally, afier every effort to go it, and even pinning back its ears and greas- 
ing it, “a la Crockett,” am unable to swallow the “ crittur?”’ Still the fault 
may be in my faith, and not in the story : if so, let the good old land of steady 
habits have the glory of possessing two cows, “ unrivalled and unequalled,” 
So says one who boasts of beinga Connecticut Boy. 





A DERBY SWEEP, AND A DOMESTIC CALAMITY, 

Middlesex County Court.—It is realiy astonishing to observe what wonderful 
progress has been made in this species of lottery, among the licensed victual- 
lers and the frequenters of their parlors. From the highest to the lowest, from 
ihe Crown Tavern down to the Dog and Dack beer-shop, each locality rejoices 
in its sweep. hence it would seem that horse-flesh is decidedly in the ascen- 
dancy, despite the railroad inroads. Tae following ludicrous case strongly 
exemplifies the * ruling passion,” and, moreover, something of the “ march of 
intellect ”’ 

Mr. Thomas Briggs, a gentleman we!! known about Battle-bridge as ‘* Bandy 
Tom,” and carrying on the business of a master sweep, was summoned for the 
amountof £1 19s. 11d. by atall gawky looking tailor, hight Peterson, or Peter- 
kin. Mr. Bandy Tom, in all the proud disdain of cleanly observances, was 
black as Erebus,—everybody made way for him ; ducking his head to the court, 
the worthy Commissioner politely asked why he refused payment of the amount 
claim«dt 

Bandy Tom—Vy, cos I don’t ’sider as how I owes it. 
wrong in the consarn all together. 

Mr. Dubois—Explain yourself, Mr. Brigge. 

Bandy Tom—So [ is. [Laughter] Fact is this yeer; Muster Peterkin and 
a lot more on us uses the Dog and Bive Lion, at Battle Bridge.—werry good, 
—and so jest afore Christmas we gits up a sweep. [Roars of laughter. ] 

Commissioner—Have the kindness to explain, sir. 

Bandy Tom—Vy ve ’stablishes a ** Darby Sveep.’’ 

A Juryman—Wot, in the same fine of business ! 

Bancy Tom [knowingly ]—Why, now, do you mean to say you're sich a pre- 
cious hass as not to know what a “* Darby Sveep” is! [Laughter/] 

A Juryman—Vell, then, I s’pose he’s blacker nor a Londonsweep. [Roars 
of laughter. } i 

Bondy Tom—Bless your hunkimmon hignorance, vy a Darby Sveep means 
a club of indiwiduals as bets upon osses as runs for the Darby, to be sure. 
Each gentleman draws a pertickler oss,—for instance, at the last meeting I 
drawed Cotherstone. [Great laughter. ] 

A Jurvman—And what do you know about race horses, eb? 

Bandy Tom—Vy. mayhap, jest as much as you know about lor, end praps 
more, my kiddy. [Laughter.] 

Commissioner— What is the claim for, Mr. Peterson? 

Peierkin [in a treble pipe]—Money [ adwanced at various times, sir, for Mr. 
Brigys to pay up his clué fines. [Laughter.] 

Bandy Tom—I denies it in totum [Laughter] Fact is, this ere Peterkin 
is a laboring under a domestic calamity, as he calls it. 

A Jurvman—A domestic calamity? 

Bandy Tom—Yes, his wife's took to whoppin him, and so then he gits a cry- 
ing, and comes to our club and gets so precious muzzy, he thinks he’s been a 
lending everybody money ; why, it’s only yesterday he said as how he'd been 
to the Mausion-house and lent Muster Hobler half a crown. [Reiterated 
laughter J 

Commissioner [!aughing]—I'm afraid you're coming the trick that Jack Fal- 
staff did before the Lord Chief Justice with Dame Quickly. Swear Mr. 
Peterson. 

Bendy Tom [in amazement]—Swear! vy, you only give old Peterkin a cou- 
ple o' pots, and a drop of summat short, and he’ll keep on a ewearing till sich 
times as he drops asleep. (Roars of laughter] Vy, only t’other day he swore 
as how his wife 

‘“ What did the willain swear about me,’’ squeaked forth a firebrand-faced 
woman, rushing forward ; ‘ what did the willain say?” 

Bandy Tom (stepping out of her reach)—Said?! vy, he swore as how you 
was—the best temperedest, the good-lookingst—[shouts of leughter]—and the 
most wirtuousest of any ’ooman living ! ; 

* And pray what of that?” said Mrs. Peterkin, with 
** S’pose he did swear it ?” ; 

Bandy Tom [retreating still farcher]—Vy , it’s werry evident as how he can’t 
be believed on his hoath—[increased laughter]—end arter that I trusts that this 
‘ere case will be dismissed. 

Mr. Peterson was here sworn, and having proved the debt, Bandy Ton was 
asked how he would pay? the jury having decided that he must do so. 

Bandy Tom [with indescribable gravity—a gravity which Lord Shaftesbury, 
in his Characteristics, declares to be the very essence of imposture)—Very 
well, I’m werry short memoried, and p’raps | may owe it, as he ses, and so I 
inakes this ere perpersition. It so be he'll promerse to pay up all his debts on 
the Darby, leave off a crying when he’s muzzy, measure me for a new suit of 
black superfine broadcloth and silk facings, and lend me a suvrin to boy a noo 
castor (new hat), I'll say no more about it, and promerse to pay altogether the 
werry next Darby day. $.. : 

Amid continuous laughter at this very cool enunciation of his intentions, Mr. 
Bandy Tom was ordered to pay the amount claimed in the space of one month. 
The long tailor and his Althea of a wife left the cvurt in high glee. Bandy 
Tom broke into a short whistle of * Go to the devil aad shake yoursel!,’’ Our 
reporter ventures io guess at his thoughts as he thas whistled philosophically 
and carelessly— 

“‘ Trouble on trouble will sometimes creep, 
And mis-fortune her valy mug vote 
But what Peterkin gets he may sa eep, 
Hurrah for the coorse and the Darby Sveep.” 





There was summvt 





evident satisfaction. 





hic Dose ever Known.—On Thursday last we read 


The Smallest Homocopat } dao 


that Sur Robert Peel took the sense of the house. 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 
jan. Jockey Crab Teh "3d Tuesday, When 
Oct. 


b Meeting, 3d 


Great Stake, come off same week. 
. Rep Bares, Tenn. Jockey Club Fail Meeting, 24 Wednesday, Lith Oct. 





TROTTING TO COME. 


we NJ Course --- A Meeting will commence on this course on Mon- 
Taunron, N. J., Eagle day, the 19th June. 


THE FOOL AND HIS MONEY. 


BY LAMAN BLANCHARD, ESQ. 


The most noisy of all hatreds is hatred of the rich for the love ofthe riches. Look 
well to him who is always railing at coaches andfour. Book him as a man tobe bribed. 
—PauL CLIFFORD. 

The late John Screw, Esq., who died the other day, was known a long time 

, when the said “ Esq.” inscribed on the lid of his superb coffin, was a dig- 
nity undreamed of—was known, I say, all over the parish by his loud railing at 
the rich. There was but one ruling principle in his nature—and to that he 

ve the title of a contempt for riches ; but perhaps hostility, less to the thing 

the possessor of it, would have been a more accurate designation. We 
shall see. 

Screw was no disbeliever in human goodness. He had a soul large enough 
to conceive and to rejoice in the existence of every virtue. Not only did he be- 
lieve in them all, but had their number been doubled, it would have been his 
pride to have re equal trust in the additions, whatever they were. His 
faith embraced the most apocryphal excellences, without inquiring into their 
character. ! . pte 

Of course, the more accredited and popular virtues, such as patriotism, tem- 
perance, probity, charity, gratitude, &e., were all high on his list, as virtues not 
only indisputably existent, but extensively practised. = bbe 

There was, however, one important and impassable limit to their existence. 
They could not—no, not one o them, according to his belief—breathe by any 

bility their natural vital breath within the boundary which separates the rich 
from the rest of mankind. There was something in the chink of gold that 
scared them ; the verv rustle of a bank-note put the boldest to flight. John 
Screw held it next to impossible for a rich man to be virtuous. 

Upon his rule, therefore, the noble quality of patriotism was exclusively con- 
fined to the bosoms of those to whom their beloved country scarcely afforded a 
crust ; temperance was nowhere to be found save in the breasts of the penni- 
less and the friendless, wandering within the cold precincts of the parish-pump ; 
probity was the distinguishing merit of people evermore tempted by pasae 4 
disease, and famine, to be dishonest ; charity was the essential excellence of 
persons so cruelly placed, as to have not a crum of bread to give away ; and 
gratitude was the prime virtue of good folks who had nothing on earth to be 
thankful for. 

But by whomsoever these qualities may be possessed, the rich, in his view, 
had them not. That was always a settled point. He looked upon a man who 
had amassed much wealth, in a light exactly opposite to that in which he is re- 
garded in the great world, where he is always a good man. He attached none 
but the hardest and most literal meaning to the definition of money as the root 
of all evil; and insisted upon the perpetuity of the principle which describes a 
relationship between rich men and camels, in reference to heaven and the eye of 
the needle. 

The heart’s sunshine, in a smile of loving kindness, would diffuse itself over 
his face as he listened to the eulogium justly pronounced upon the character of 
some beneficent stranger. Speak of the good man’s filial piety, his fatherly de- 
votion, his unbounded philanthropy, his unimpeachable justice—his meekness, 
generosity, and honour—and the soul of Screw would seem to start into his eyes 
in glistening tears—appear to sit there with a fond and ardent look, silently 
singing pzans in the excellent creature's praise. But add to this intelligence 
concerning his gifts and advantages that this good Christian was as rich as a 
Jew, and the diffused smile of brotherly love and admiration would instantly 
gather itself up into the gloomiest and most sceptical scowl imaginable, and 
with a single one of the shoulders he would shake off every rag of the flow- 
ng. compares in which he had arrayed himself. 

e would listen believingly, while you confined your list of a man’s endow- 
ments to every exalted virtue under heaven—but talk not of his three-and-a- 
half per cents. 

Screw’s look, while you expatiated on the deeds of another Howard, would 
plainly say, “God-like creature!” but just add, at the close of the eulogy, 
“* and he’s so rich,”"—the look would instantly furnish as intelligible a commen- 
tary, ‘* Precious rascal !” 

While led to suppose his new neighbour somewhat needy, he would launch 
forth with astonishing fervour in his praise, proving that the unknown was of a 
nature so incorruptible and lofty, that had he been placed originally in Paradise 
instead of Adam, man would never have fallen at all. But when the fact crept 
out (as all secrets will, though a commission be issued for their suppression, ) 
that his purest of all possible neighbours was assessed very heavily to the income- 
tax, Screw without a moment’s delay discovered, that he was a wretch who 
would not mind stewing his own legitimate child, to make a wash for some 
shameless Narcissa of his acquaintance. 

This loud railing at the rich was not unheard in the parish, nor did it fail to 
elicit observations concerning the railer. ; 

‘‘ His poverty must plead his excuse,” said the great majority, who did not in 
the least dislike to hear him, for the pleasure of telling him in return, how they 
-did not exactly think that he was always in the right—not always—and how 
they had once known of a rich man who was really uncommonly kind at heart, 
although he hal a curious way of showing it. And every body concluded by 
saying, ! 

“Scrcw wil never get on at this rate. Rich folks do not like to hear the 
truth tol at all hours. No, poor he is, and poor he will ever remain.” 

But hatred of the knavery and heartlessness allied to wealth, was not John 
Screw’s sole characteristic—it was accompanied by as intense and dignified a 
scorn of the stupidity which he imputed to the rich. He always associated a 
full purse with an empty head. hen he saw a superb carriage sweep by, its 
happy inmate lolling in luxuriant and soft-cushioned repose, the image brought 
to the mind of Screw, through the medium of his eyes, was that of a fat, heavy, 
indolent fool, who just knew that the day was Friday, and his county Devon. 
His unalterable conviction was, that the children of the rich were sent to col- 
lege merely to learn the doctrine, that education is supertluous—they are simply 
taught to know the one truth, that knowledge is unnecessary. 

In the midst of his tirade against the fools, as the certain and constant inheri- 
tors of the goods of fortune, some enthusiast, ignorant of the nature of the 
beast, would try to stop him. 

“Granting that riches often fall to the fool’s lot, why complain! Would 
you be so savagely cruel as to wish to fasten on the afflicted fool the burden of 
poverty, as an addition to his misfortune! Nature generally balances her gifts 
very nicely. ‘To the labouring masses, she often gives strong health and acti- 
vity of life ; to the intellectual, poverty, for it requires a philosophic mind to bear 
the evil ; and on the rich she bestows—”’ 

‘‘ Intense and incurable ignorance,” would be Screw's interposition on every 
occasion. ‘ Well, never mind,” continued he, “the fool and his money are 
soon parted ; fortune, before she fills his pocket, cuts a hole in it.” 

And all the parish declared that it was highly imprudent of John Screw to 
speak as he habitually spoke of his landlord the squire, of the wealthy member 
for the borough, of his worship the rich justice, and of the bishop of the dio- 
cese. At the same time every body declared— : 

“It’s very plain and downright dealing, this of Screw’s. He sticks to his 
principles, as all must own. Honest he is, and hones: he will ever remain.” 

It is as easy, while you are about it, to prophesy eternal honesty as perpetual 
poverty ; and this prediction of the parish was worthy to pair off with the other, 
which foretold that the railer at monied men would never be rich himself. But 
the character of the parish for unusual profundity in obtaining a private view of 
the decie 2s of fate was considerably shaken, by an incident that graced the very 
next election for the neighboring borough-town. 

His landlord the squire, and his seis the justice, and the wealthy ex-mem- 
ber himself, had, throughout the period of canvassing, vainly endeavoured to 
win the vote of John Screw. The honest man was not to be had. The solicit- 
tng parties were rich enough amongst them to buy the whole borough; and 
therefore he had no faith in their principles. He admired the breadth of their 
views, but took an objection to the depth of their purses. 

The election-morning dawned, the poll opened, the contest ran fearfully close 
conde quarter of an hour came the squire, the justice, and the rich candidate, 

solute to subdue the unconquerable repugnance of Screw to a representative 


with ee bat is 
side * pound in his pocket. Never was such perseverance witnessed on either 








be Recicc. manifested by honest John at one o'clock in the day, amounted 
mined ohess 8 pig-headedness ; at two it had acquired the dignity of a deter- 
it had sslben tat * by three it had become a great moral firmness ; by half-past 
swollen into an @ noble fixedness of pure principle ; at aquarter to four it had 
mentioned, wh tos ney inflexibility of purpose ; and at five minutes to the hour 
holder, it gave = had baret into a sublime grandeur of soul dazzling the be 
soft persuasions of his on. asudden; and John Screw, yielding himself to the 
in arm with the exulti wealthy A was escorted to the poll, linked arm 
The seat was ‘ember iw the condescending justice. 
Screw, but unhappily it purity of election and the single vote of honest John 
' it was lost again, not two months after, by the vote of a 









or maga of plement ag | purity of election to be nothing but gross 
the contest which followed, Screw, who had disconoerted the par- 
ish prophets before by su the man of wealth in the crisis of fate, now 

voting, not for the rich candidate whom his 


tion took for the independent borough, within the space of a year or two, 
Screw 0) ties of acting upon his conviction that money is 


the root of i ich he did by voting invariably for the richest candidate 

—and always it was observed at a very late period of the contest, as though his 

— required the greatest possible time to adjust themselves conscien- 
iously. 

It was observed in the progress of these events, that people by de 
to make reference to the poverty of plain John Screw ; “ ail evenha tee re 
to be of opinion that he would remain poor all his days. At the same time they 
-left off discoursing about his downright honesty, and not a soul within the bounds 
of the parish was ever after heard to predict, that let who might be a hypocrite 
honest John would be himself to the end of all things. 

It was ware be a a from ~ suc of this change an alteration took 
place, insensibly perhaps, in the tone of Screw towards the corrupt, the cold, 
the selfish, the hateful rich. Prosperous people were no longer aioe in the 
grass, stinging him wheresoever he walked. Men of enormous wealth might 
cross his path without crossing his spirit. They rolled past him like moving 
money bags, and he railed not at all. He saw the essor of ten thousand a 
year snugly cushioned in his carriage, with his shocks baad comforted in velvet, 
and the idea of an ignorant fatness, a lordly and upstart stupidity parading its 
wealth and os dignity, never once shot intohis mind. The monied class- 
es no longer seemed to him the grinders of the cheated poor ; nor did the mid- 
dle class imitate the rich, and oppress in their turn, while worshipping ¢he gol- 
den calf. He ceased to call the art of growing rich, knavery wader the sancti- 
ty of law; and when he looked upon a man who could reckon up his rent-roll 
by thousands, he muttered, reverentially, ‘* That’s no fool !” 

Very far wrong was the “ everybody,’’ who vowed that John Screw would al- 
ways be poor ; for he died the other day leaving a hundred thousand pounds be- 
hind him. Equally wrong were the same good people when they protested that 
he would always be honest, for he wrung this amount of hard cash, “‘ how he 
could,” out of that gold mine to the prong, Soarstl grasper, the pressing wants of 
the embarrassed and the honourable. John Screw never missed the chance of 
coining a farthing by any legal means, and never possessed a farthing that he 
did not make breed. He always tried hard for twins ; but farthing for farthing 
he would get. ~ 

He realized, as the builder up of a fortune, the withering and deadly triumph 
of his own early theory, that the rich man is a compound of the knave and the 
fool ; and he died the victim to a blind faith in his favourite maxim, that a fool 
and his money are soon parted. John Screw never discovered that the greatest 


| of fools is he who does not know how to part with it. 


The consequence of this mistake of his, that what it is wise to acquire under 
all circumstances it is folly to part with under any, hung with the gloom of a 
black winter-cloud over the remainder of his cold, spare, anxious, shivering ex- 
istence. He might have had the respect of the political party he opposed, and 
the applause of that he assisted ; he might have avoided the accusing cries of 
children pursuing him in sleep—the frantic looks of wives and mothers famine- 
stricken—the savage imprecations of wretches suffering almost under the death- 
struggle in his relentless grasp. But he was a vulgar, dull-witted knave in the 
acquisition of riches, embodying all the villany which the keen and eager eyes of 
his hatred had ever seen in rich men. ; 

Again, he might have surrounded himself with smiling children and cheerful 
acquaintances—he might have had the blazing hearth, the social glass, the 
laughing gossip, the exquisite companionship of the favourite book ; but he was 
the most absurd, the most abject of all fools in the close keeping of his riches 
—preferring cold, darkness, abstinence, loneliness within his home—and the 
scorn of man, the pitying horror of woman, the very mockery of artless and re- 
velling youth, without. 

A little half-pint of brandy would have saved his worthless life when attacked 
by that last horrible spasm—but a fool and his money are not soon parted! Body 
and soul shall part first ! 
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OUNCE SHOOTING IN BRAZIL. 


BY BEN BUNTING. 

The neighbourhood of one of the English establishments in Brazil had for 
some time been annoyed by the depredations committed by an old female ounce 
and her two half-grown cubs. Cattle had been destroyed by them in considera- 
ble numbers, and although they had not been known to attack any person, the 
sudden disappearance of a negro, who had gone to a forest to collect wild hon- 
ey, led to the surmise that he had fallen a prey to these ravenous brutes. The 
natives had frequently gone in large parties to kill them, but whether from cow- 
ardice, or from bad-shooting, they always returned empty-handed ; I therefore 
proposed to a friend to try our luck at them during the moonlight nights, to 
which he readily assented ; and having fixed the day, we prepared ourselves 
for a task which had daunted two dozen Brazilians. Our guns were soon 
cleaned, powder and liquor-flasks filled, bullets cast, besides all the little 
et ceteras provided which are requisite for a short but dangerous campaign. 

Having dined early, I laid down for anap, in order that I should not feel 
sleepy during the night, and was awoke about seven o'clock in the evening 
with, “ What! Ben, are you snoozing!”’ which words proceeded from the 
mouth of old Ned Walter (Long Tom Coffin we used to call him) who coolly 
rode into my room on horseback. 

** Are ye snoozing ! Why man alive! yourhorse has been standing saddled 
at your door for the last half hour, and the boys have started with our guns and 
prog nearly an hour back. By Jove ! if we don’t hurry after them, the deuce 
a drop of fiuid shall we get, except in the shape of rain or dew, for Edoardo will 
never carry a bottle of liquor for an hour without taking a smell at it ; and should 
that not happen to displease him, you may be certain that he will declare that 
he tumbled : sar broke the bottle, and spilled the liquor; so come along, my 
son, and leave your dogs at home, for they will only do harm.” 


Walter's speech soon put me on my feet, particularly as I knew that we 
ought to be at the place of appointment soon after seven, and we had four miles 
to ride. In a short time I was ready, and having stuck a brace of pistols and 
my long knife into my belt, and a case of cigars in my pocket, we started at a 
hand-gallop after the servants, on the good qualities of one of whom Walter 
had expatiated so well. On arriving at the spot which we intended to make the 
field of battle, we prepared a resting-place ina neighbouring tree a /a Robinson 
€rusoe, and then examined our fire-arms. I always make a point of loading 
my own guns ; Walter, on the contrary, frequently allowed his Edoardo to per- 
form that task ; and’on his thrusting the ramrod down the barrel of a small duck 
gun he had brought in case of a long shot being required, he found his faithful 
servant had loaded it on the true negro principle of ‘* more fillee, more killee,”’ 
for he had put in about two ounces of powder, half a pound of buck-shots, sun- 
dry bullets, the heads of some old nails, and three black beans, the last being 
for luck, as Edoardo said. Having loaded the guns, we climed up to our rest- 
ing-place, and despatched the servants back with the horses, having first taken 
the precaution to chalk certain hieroglyphics on the saddie, to prevent the ne- 
groes from mounting them. 

Knowing that our game would not make its appearance before midnight, we 
bit our weeds, and having fastened a jug of water in the tree, we took a glass of 
“ cold without,” and then waited patiently for the moon’s rising. After killing 
a couple ef hours, which to us appeared an eternity, we began to look out for a 
visit from our foes, when Walter, who could see and hear as well asany North 
American Indian, declared that the long grass in the distance was moved by 
something stirring in it. Presently Icaught sight of it also, and, to say the 
truth, my heart began to beat rather faster than usual, for I had never seen a 
live ounce, except in Wombwell’s menagerie, or In the Zoological Gardens. 
We were tolerably safe from any attack of the beast,-by having made a species 
of platform of branches in the tree in which we were sitting ; still I knew that 
one false step or rotten bough might send me head-foremost into the brute’s 
mouth. But this time my fears were vain: for, instead of an ounce issuing 
from the bushes, a small deer trotted up, and suddenly dashed off. We would 
not fire at it, as the report might have warned our anxiously-expected foes of 
our presence. Another tedious hour passed, when suddenly we were startled 
by the yell of an enormous brute leaping from behind a bush on to the carcass of 
a colt which it had killed the night before, and which we had removed to the foot 
of our tree. ; : 

My first impulse was to fire immediately ; but Walter, who understood these 
matters well, whispered to me to remain quiet, as the animal now below us was 
the mother, and that her cubs would follow her quickly, These soon made their 
appearance ; and beautiful creatures they were, perfectly resembling cats in 
shape and action, but standing as high as large bull-dogs. Instead of commen- 
cing to eat directly, they played with a leg of the poor colt for a little while, 
then frisked round their mother, and at last tumbled each other over, like a pair 
of kittens. Their worthy parent sat within twenty yards of us, purring in true 
Brobdignagian style, and advancing at last cautiously to the carcass, began 
gnawing a hind-leg, and —s the bones with as much ease as a cat does those 
of a mouse. ‘The cubs soon followed their mamma's example, and now was 
the time for us tocommence hostilities. If we fired at the mother, the young 
ones would ran away, whereas, if we could kill, or disable them first, the dam, 
instead of deserting them would stand by them as long as life remained 
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and, as soon as I should be ready, to give the word. and w 
he being prepared for the other cub, i po le 
lane Yon wipered, and beng went a ball from each of the guns at 

victims, both of which fell, one to rise no more, Walter's shot havin ~ a) 
through his skull. The other attempted to regain his legs, but tumble, °° 
with a cry, which was answered by a roar from his mother which made the 

ound tremble, and in an instant she flew like a demon at our tree, when a h - 

Walter’s duck-gun smashed one of her paws, and she very unwillj “ 

dropped, and, limping to her cubs, commenced licking their wounds, conte 
at the same time most atrocious looks at us. We now discharged our reman’ 
ing two barrels at her, apparently with little effect. As one cub was dead “4 
the other badly wounded, we were not afraid of their leaving us ; and as ~ 
knew the old one would not desert them, we began to load again. | kept = 
bullets for =——- in a bag inone of my pockets, and just as I was handiy,, 
them over to Walter, who was in a hurry, by some mishap I dropped the ba, 
and there we were with plenty of powder, but no shot. What was to be done’ 
I felt through all my pockets, in the hopes of finding a stray bullet ; but, y» 
fortunately, my clothes were all linen, and had arrived from the washerwoman’, 
but a few hours before, and the old woman had a strange propensity to empty 
all pockets before she consigned the clothes to the wash-tub ; my search, thers. 
fore, was fruitless. I next thought of my pistols,—we might unscrew the bay. 
rels, and take the balls out. But here again I was at fault ; in the hurry of 
starting from home I had forgotten the key, and the things were so tight, tha; 
we could not stir them ; and tofire them at a distance of twenty yards woy|, 
have been very foolish, particularly as it was possible the ounce might fee} j,. 
clined to pay usa visit on our perch ; and, as for descending to pick up the {a\). 
en bullets, it would have been perfect madness ; for the tree was toothick {9 
us to climb, without the help of somebody below. Besides, there sat the ounce 
licking her chops and her cubs alternately. 

I now made up my mind to the remainder of the night in the tree ; ang 
having refreshed ourselves won doughs from the flask, we determined to take 
it a8 comfortably as we could, but feared much that the old devil migh: carry 
off one of her dead cubs. 

By this time the remaining cub expired ; and, as soon as the last struggle 
was over, the mother made another spring at us. 









She could climb but badly. 
on account of her wound ; still she neared us, and, when within about fiftes; 
feet from the branch on which we sat, I fired a pistol at her, which elicited , 
yell, but no more. She was now upon the lowest branch, and with a spring 
would have been upon us, when Walter, who had fastened his long knife to hs 
gun with a handkerchief, stabbed her as she was crouching for a leap. This 
upset her, and she fell to the ground, much to our joy, as she was coming too 
near to be pleasant ; but although badly wounded, she did not appear to mind it 
much, her attention being chiefly directed to her dead cubs, which she endeay- 
oured to drag into the bushes. 

“ This will never do, Ben,” said Walter. ‘“ We must have ’em al! three, 
or we shall be laughed at when we get home for dropping our shot.” 

In this I perfectly concurred ; but wherewithal could we load our guns ’ 

“ T have it,” said Walter. ‘“ Lend me your knife, and Ill soon pepper the 
old lady’s hide.” With this, he coolly cut all the metal buttons off his trousers 
and rammed about a dozen of them into his duck-gun. 

‘* These will never be enough, Ben ; we must have some more ”’ 

I was sorry to find that my buttons were all of bone, for which Walter cursed 
them, the tailor for putting them on, and me for wearing them. Nothwithstand- 
ing this reproach, I discovered something that would answer very well. My 
powder-flask being of what is called queen's metal, I emptied the contents into 
my hat, and with my large knife I cut the flask into several pieces, which we 
hammered into tolerable shape, and with them loaded our double-barrels. | 
took first shot, but did no great damage.. Now came Walter, with his charge 
of buttons, which certainly verified his prophecy, of “ peppering the old lady’s 
hide ;"’ for she jumped and roared most desperately. We had now only 
three charges left, and these we poured in together, and down fell the ounce , 
but whether mortally wounded or not we could not say, for she endeavoured to 
rise several times. At length all was quiet, and, a thick cloud having obscured 
the moon, we could not distinguish her plainly enough ; and, in order to be safe 
before descending Walter proposed making an experiment to see if she were 
dead. He filled his small spurit-flask half full of powder, and making some 
touch-paper with some wet powder, and a strip of calico off his shirt, he lit the 
fuze, and threw it close to the old ounce. In less than a minute it exploded 
with an awful noise, a piece of flask striking the branch on which we were 
perched, which I coulis rather sharp work for the eyes ; but, as it had no 
effect on the “ old lady,” we slid down the tree, and went to examine our game 
knife in hand. ‘The two cubs were perfectly dead, and the mother very soon 
gave her last gasp. One of our last shotshad cutalarge artery or vein, and 
another had broken her backbone. We now made a fire, and re-loaded our 
guns, ‘for fear of an attack from others, or the chance of a passing deer ; but 
nothing came near us except a few bats. 

Ina couple of hours day dawned, and our servants arrived soon afterwards 
with our horses and sgme prog. Our nags were so frightened at the sight of 
their once so formidable foes, that we could not urge them to within twenty 
yards of the dead bodies ; so we were soon on their backs homeward bound 

We sent a bullock-cart to fetch our game, the three head together weighing 
above seven hundred pounds. The old one measured nearly eight feet from the 
snout to the tip of her tail, and was one of a tribe acknowledged to be the ‘ier- 
cest and most powerful of the ounce species. Walter and I tossed up for the 
skins, and I got the large one, which, after being tanned with the hair on, has 
served me for a bedside carpet. Walter converted his pair into the lining of 
boating-cloak. 








A New Veeeraste Mepicine.—At the last meeting of the Medico-Bota- 
nical Society a communication from Mr. Ley was read ** On the Cannabis In- 
dica,” the Indian hemp; from which it appears, that although not in medicinal 
use in England, this plant is possessed of extraordinary powers, as a sedative, 
narcotic, and anti-spasmodic remedy. The resin collected from it is in general 
use, as an intoxicating agent, all over the East, from the furthermost confines 
of India to Algiers. The intoxication, which is of the most cheerful kind, lasts 
about three hours, when sleep supervenes ; it is not followed by nausea or sick- 
ness, nor by any symptom, save slight giddiness, worth recording. The svo- 
sequent effects are depression of spirits, and relaxation of the muscles in a re- 
markab!e degree ; and yet the litheness attending that relaxation, the free per- 
spiration on the skin, and the increase of appetite, have made some old rheuma- 
tic persons speak of it as of the elasticity of youth. The hemp resin is most 
useful in spasmodic and convulsive diseases, and in tetanus it has been the 
means of cure in the majority of cases, and it has relieved much of the severi- 
ty of hydrophobia, although it did not avert the fatal termination. It may be 
safely employed wherever opium is indicated. From a series of experiments on 
dogs, instituted in the native hospital of Calcutta, by Dr O'Shaughnessy, we 
may conclude that it will prove a direct antidote—the first of its class—to 
strychnia, one of the most violent poisons nature affords. 


0? An absent-minded editor having courted a girl and applied to her father, 
the old man seid— 

*Wel!, you want my daughter; what sort of a settlement will you make’ 
What will you give her!” 
= Give her!” cried the other, looking up vacantly ; ‘‘ oh! I'll give hera puff 
in my paper.” 


——_—— — ———_ ~~ 








FOR SALE, 

BRACE of thorough-bred a four months old, of the very best Eng!.sh 
bleod. Enquire at the Fourth Ward Hotel, corner Fulton-street and Myrtie Ave- 

nue, Brooklyn. {zune 10-3:.*f 


TROTTING MEETING—EAGLE COURSE, TRENTON, N. J. 
TROTTING Meeting will commence over the above course on M y, June 19th, 
and continue four days. 

FIRST DAY—Purse $100, free for horses that have never won a purse over $50, TW 
mile heats, in harness. 

Same Day—Purse $50, free for horses that have never trotted for a purse, Mile heats, 
best 3 in 5, under the saddle. 

SECOND DaY—Purse $200, free for all, Two mile heats, in harness. 

Same Day—Purse $50, free for horses that never trotted for money, Mile heats, oest 
3 in 5, under the saddle. , 
THIRD DAY—Purse $104, free for horses that have never won a purse over $100, 
Two mile heats, under the saddle. 
Same Day—Purse $50, for Pacing horses that never won a purse, stake, or match ove’ 
$100, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, under tho saddle. 

FOURTH DAY—Purse $100, free for horses that never wona purse over $100, T*° 
mile heats, in harness. ; : , 

Same Day—Purse $50, free for horses owned and trained in New Jersey that neve! 
won over $50, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, under the saddle. 1 

Sweepstakes tor all, sub. 3100 each, $25 ft., to which the proprietor will add $100, 
mile heats, under the saddie. To name and cluse by the 15th inst . 

The greatest field of trotting horses that las ever made their appearance on amy trac: 
From the personai promises of the owners of trotting horses annexed— Mr. Geo. ae 
with Ripton at the head; W. J. Hamill, with Dutchman, and others, and a number et 
Philadelphia ; Mr. Whelpley, from Baltimore, with a strong field ; from New York, ! 4 
H. Woodreff, with Dutchess and others ; Mr. W. Wheelan, with his stable ; Mr. apace’ 
with Awful, Americus, and Lady Suffolk, and then look vut for the slow crabs tha 
come in at the hee! of the hunt. . 
In all instances twoor more to make atrot. Entries to close by 10 o'clock, A. e = 
the Eagle Hotel, the day previous. A list of entries will be pablished in the Peansy!v3- 
nian and the Chronicle on the morning of each trot. The entries can be seen the +7 
ing previous, by applying at J. Hollahans, John Horter’s, William Kenton's, George P at 
lips’. and James Tolbert’s. Excursion tickets 75 cents. in either of the rail-road !ia ; 
1 ia. One line eaves Walnut-street at 7 o'clock A. M. from the Kensing 





from Philadel 

leave Dock-street at halt-past 8 o’clock for the Kensington tr'p- 
on am of the tees, 35 cents will be charged at the gate, and procure 4 ey 
the public stand. Badges, $3, or $1 per day, to persops ing to go to the Clu an 


JAMES BROWN, Proprietor. 





in her ; Walter therefore told me to take steady aim at the cub on the left hand, ' 
' 


No person to be permitted on the course without a bodge. Beacon Course Ruies 
ed. 
(June 10.) 
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June 10. 
THE SCOFFER’S FATE. 
| was staying with my friend Mackinnon, the ex-resident at Delhi. He had 
_ extensive bungalow im the vicinity. of that city. Here he was wont to resort 
the sake of the shooting inthe neighbourhood. Myself, Martin, of the na- 
ve infantry, and a Seoteh indigo planter, were his guests at the time I speak 
Determined to have some rare sport, we were ~ assembled, doing tre- 
endous ec<ccution amongst the game at the period this sketch opens. Near 
e cottage of my friend was a very large piece of water. It did not exceed 
-nree feet in depth in apy part of it, yet, from the vast extent of its surface, it 
was almost always covered with wild fowl. The rich treat of an early morn- 
ag’s sport led us to embark in the evening on board a smal] ny. Be my 
‘mend kept upon it, determined to sit up all night, in order to have a shot at the 
rds at the first glunmering of daylight. Plenty of loll shrob, and other dain- 
», had been sent on board ; so, after a few rubbers at whist, we sat down to 
oper. it may be as well, however, before I relate the incident which occurred, 
» give a slight portraiture of my three friends. 
\ackimnon was one of those characters essentially oriental. I more particu- 
ry dwell on his qualities, as they are of an order unknown in Great Britain. 
(jn his arrival in Bengal as a wnter, European and native bankers had alike 
jocked round him, offering him any sum or sums he might require. Prudence 
vas never a virtue of r Mac’s; the temptation of unlimited credit to a 
ungster of eighteen would be too much for any one ; it was certainly too much 
- Mackinnon. 
He recklessly borrowed sums of money, which he determined on paying when 
« became rich. A few thousand pounds, he naturally considered, could easily 
-pared from the splendid salaries then paid to officers in the civil service, 
ter they had served a few years in India. What, indeed, was six or seven 
ousand pounds a-year !—a mere bagatelle ; at least so our friend argued, with 
parent reason. Mac. was a good fellow, the bankers most liberal. 
it is a fact worth recording, as a beacon to the unwary, that no individual, 
) has thus commenced has been able subsequently to leave India. For the 
‘tification of his early extravagances, he is bound as a prisoner to Asia ; 
rere he inust live, there he must die. The schroffs (the native money-lenders) 
iid the bankers commence charging interest, and compound interest, against 
ine debtor, whom, fearful of awaking from his dream of bliss, they omit to call 
ipon for the said interest, till the sum is so considerable that-he is*unable to re- 
pay it atonce. They then tempt him with fresh loans, or rather get friends to 
lo so, in order to pay the arrears of the original lenders, begin to insure his 
ife, and so entangle him in the mazes of debt, that they are sure of him as 
eir victim all the days of his life. The poor fellow soon obtains a better ap- 
pointment. With it come fresh offers of money. Finding all hope of escape 
sone, he wilfally shuts his eyes, and lets matters take their course, striving by a 
sind of pleasures to drown thought and reflection. 
Such was the situation of poor Mackinnon, living like a prince, ever ready to 
id to the needy, and to assist the struggling man. He had been the means 
enabling many of his friends to accumulate fortunes. He had placed it in 
power of several to return to Europe ; yet for himself he could do nothing. 
ie was far too deeply involved to hope for escape ; so his only solace was to 
ike those around him as happy as he could, himself a willing sacrifice at the 
r of hospitality. 
Sandy Frazer, the indigo planter, was the very reverse of the picture I have 
t drawn. Brought up by prudent parents, whom he had lost in early life, 
Sandy came to India with a strict determination ‘‘to make money.” Far from 
tempting, by a sudden or great speculation, to enrich himself, he had toiled 
1, guilty of no extravagance, indulging in no excess. Year after year his 
\derate profits had accumulated till he had become a very rich man. ‘There 
:an old line in Latin, which tells us that the love of money grows with the 
jossession of it. Far from being contented with the thousands he had amassed, 
razer, used to the fatigues of business, so accustomed to them as almost to 
like them, still remained in India, remitting occasional sums to Europe, to pur- 
hase estates he was never likely to behold. In a word, Sandy was a prudent 
Scotchman—a term which in India signifies a rich one. 
‘Tom Martin, of the native infantry, whom I have mentioned as making up 
party, was one of those beings whom we occasionally meet with in every 
y. Interrupted in his studies by the receipt of a military commission, and 
isequently but superficially grounded in any one branch of education, he yet 
ssessed a smattering of all. Anxious to be leoked upon as a good fellow, he 
was ever ready to fight, to bet, to ride a race, or jom a shooting-party. At cards 
played higher than he could afford ; at table he drank deeper than his senses 
varranted. Fond of excitement, careless as to results, without any fixed prin- 
ciples, he had left his home, and having heard a great deal about philosophy, 
ind similar stuff, affected to be a philosopher, and, in order to prove the fact, at 
nce plunged into open atheism, and, like most persons of this stamp, contin- 
ially annoyed his friends, when a little elated by liquor, by pouring forth his 
horrible and blasphemous doctrines to the annoyance of those around him. 
Such was the case on the evening I allude to. Cards and supper over, an 
inimated conversation on sporting topics induced Martin to drink deep. He lost 
better senses; and as we sat out onthe open deck, smoking our hookahs, 
| sipping our loll shrob, he burst forth into one of his anti-Christian tirades. 
endeavoured to check him. It was impossible. We tried to reason with 
m. He actually silenced us with his daring impieties. Our ideas of right 
wrong, our beliefs in rewards and punishments, he laughed to scorn. At 
, with an air of braggadocio, he thus concluded one of his speeches :— 
I'l! tell you what it is, my friends. Your bigotry shall soon be upset. [| 
show you how I mock your foolish fears, and defy the powers you believe 
t is only a first and slight proof of my bitter scorn for the precepts which 
«s monks have instilled into us. Here goes, for Heaven or for Hell, if 
ich places exist !”” and he sprang at once into the water. . 
[hus disgusting boast, though it annoyed us, filled us with little alarm, since 
knew there was not sufficient water to drown even a child, and the bottom 
s composed of 4 hard gravel. Besides which, Martin was a tip-top swim- 
r: so we only considered the act as an insensate proof of inebriety. Pre- 
itly, however, we looked out for him. He had plunged beneath the surface, 
vhich he did not rise again. We waited a minute or two ; he still remained 
unersed. We ealled for torches, thinking he might have dived, and risen at 
some distance. We shouted to him; but all in vain. Some of our boatmen 
unped into the lake at the same spot where Martin had just sprangin. The 
sr was scarcely up to their middles. ‘They waded about ; but without suc- 
We were dreadfully alarmed ; yet we still hoped he was playing us some 
trick. Morning broke, and we returned to our bungalow ; but, alas! no tidings 
of Martin. The pond was well dragged, but the body could not be found, and 
e consequently set it down in our own minds that our companion had made for 
in order to alarm us. Three days afterwards we again entered the boat, 
d were sitting on our open deck. ‘The moon was shining brightly. Suddenly 
Mackinnon started up. He had seen dimly an object in the water. He called 
attention. It was the body of Tom Martin floating on the surface. His 
face was deadly pale, and seemed to wear an expression of pain. His every 
_ clearly defined by the bright lunar rays, seemed ghastly and terrifying 
beyond anything that can be imagined. We dragged the body on board. In 
lent grief we buried it next day. Some of our party were then wild, and 
erhaps too wild, in their beliefs. The warning, however, was not lost upon 
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The Duke of Wellington, after returning from the funeral of bis late Royal 
Highoess the Duke of Sussex, transacted official business with Lord Fizroy 
Somerset at the Commarder-in-Chief’s office. His grace, who completed his 
74th year on Monday last (lst May) attends regularly at his office, but does 
not hold levees, like his predecessor in office, the late Lord Hill. 














ECLIPSE STABLES, 
ITUATED at theendof Union-st.,fronting on Philippa and Circus-streets, between 
Per:uido and Gravier-streets, New Orleans. 

TO THE PUBLIC.—The subscriber is now able to offer accommodations equal, if not 
superior, Lo any otherof the kind in the South. The stable has 84 feet front, by 200 feet 
inlength, with twoaisles 20 feet in width, running the whole length, with @ 13 fees 
story, which makes itene of the mostroomy, airy, and convenient stables ever built in 
thiscouytry. He has now, and will always have, on hand from 10 to J2of the best new 
buggy wagons.and as many superior horses to suitthem; also carriages, cabs, &c., fo) 
public coavenienre. Charges to suit the times. 

Drovers will find it totheir advantage to patronise this establishment, as the proprie- 
tor does notimtend keeping forsale, or undertaking any large horse speculation on his 
own account, conseouentiy he will be avle to aid his patrons in making sale of then 
stock. Superioy break wagons will be furnished for the especiai use of drovers, and he 
will always Lake their oiljs in horses, if desired, at the market price. A c 

Trotting amateurs and owners of race horses will also find complete accommodations 
for their horses in tex stables, which willbe as private as they could have them in then 
own stables. Wm. G.HAUN. 


(Dec. &.) 





BERKSHIRE PIGS. 

C HARLES STARR. Jr., of Mendham. Morris Co., 4. J.. will be prepared the coming 
Spring to exec ute orders for thorough-bred Berkshire Pizs, trou the imported boar 
Hagbourge, and a superior boar of Windsor Castle family, and fifteen choice sows,lately 
procured from A. B. ALLEN, Bsq., of Buffalo, N.Y. ; ; 

Pigs from this superior stock, from two to three months old, will be delivered, wel) 
caged, on ship beard at New York, fortwenty-five to thuty dollars per pair. Feed fur- 
nished, ween desired, at $3 per bbi. 

Persons desiring either pigs or tull growa animals, ¢ 
tages of Mr. Allen’s stock at Buffalo, withont incurring : 
transportation —the advertiser's residence being but half a day's journe 
York 


can be supplied with all the advan- 
‘he risks and costs of cana) 
y from New 
Dec. 24.) 





ANDERSON'S ECLIPSE HOUSE, ; ‘ 
HIRD AVENUE, corner 40uh-st. (3 wiles from the City Hall, and 3 minutes’ walk 
from the Raslroad Depo .) . 

Persons taking a Sunday stroll on the Avenue, will find a com/ortable room set t 
fortheiruse. Liquors and Segars of excellent quality, and KIRK’S celeb. ated ALBANY 
PALE ALE always on hand. , 

N.B. * Bell's Lafe in London,” “ Tom Spring's Life in London,” and various other Lon 
don papers, received regularly by the Steamers and Packets. (March 4.) 
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TURF REGISTER AND SPORTING MAGAZINE 
FOR JUNE, 1843. 


WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


HE JUNE number of this Magazine (being 
lished onthe .st inst. at the Onice of the ** Spirit of the Times,” No, 1 Barciay- 
Street, American Hotel. Embellished by the foliowing engraving :— 
TROUT FISHING : 
Engraved on Stee! by Gimbrede after Radcliffe. 
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JOHN RICHARDS, 
' Proprietor of the'‘ American Turf Register,” and ** Spirit of the Times.” 
Published monthly—Price $5 pe: annum, payable in advauce. 


Che American Sporting Chronicle, 
A NEW AND COMPREHENSIVE WEEKLY SPORTING PAPER, 
at Two Dollars per annum. 








The Publisher of the ‘‘American Turf Register” and the ‘Spirit of the Times” 
will commence, on the 2Iist of March instant, anew weekly journal, entitled the 
**AMERICAN SPORTING CHRONICLE,” which, from the extent, novelty, and at- 
traction of its contents, and its unprecedented cheapness, will commend itself to al! 
classes of thecommunity. The “ Chronicle” will be essentially devoted to the inte- 
rests of the Farmer, the Breeder, and the Sportsman, while the Current News of the 
Day, and Literary and Theatrical Intelligence will render it grateful to the general 
reader. For the fulfilment of the Pubilisher’s purposes, he has engaged ae Editor Wm. 
T. Porter, Esq., so long and favorably known throughout the Union as the editorof 
the “Spirit of the Times” and the ** Am. Turf Register.” Numerous subjects wii] 
claim his attention in the management of the * Chronicle,” and first 

THE TURF.—The prominent design of the ‘‘ Chronicle” will be to procure and give 
interest to the Sports of the Turf. To this end it will give reports of ali the Races 
throughout the 
racing eveats in Great Britain and Continental Europe. 

TRUTTING.—Constantly increasing attention 1s now paid to Trotting Horses in this 
country. A few years since it was exclusively confined to New York aud Philadelphia, 
but Trotting Associatious are now regularly organised in Boston, Baitimore, Cincinnati, 
St. Louis, New Orleans, Mobile, Montreal, and several other cities. 


great Trotting teats in this country, Canada, and England wil! be recorded. 


nited States and Canada, with descriptions of the most important 


Great attention | 


will be given to this department ; that a wholesome rivalry be maintained, all the | . , 
ADIES’ and Gentiemen’s rosewood and mahogany Writing Desks, Ladies’ Work 


BLOOD STOCK.—AI! Impertations of Horses, Cattle, Sheep, Swine, etc., and al! im- 


portant Sales of Stock at home and in England—selected essays on tie Breeding and 
Management of Horses, etc., and a regular Review of Stallions, with pedigree, pec- 
formances, etc., will be published. 

FARMERS and BREEDERS will find their interests fostered and upheld in the 
“Chronicle” to the best of the editor’s ability. In addition to a wide correspondence, 
he isin the receipt of all the best Agricultural Publications in the language, from which 
copious extracts will be made. 

SPORTING INTELLIGENCE.—Being published at the office of the “ Spirit of the 
Times,” the ‘‘ Chronicle ” will have the advantage of an infinite number of correspond- 
ents, at home and abroad, and so complete are the arrangements entered into, that its 
Sporting Intelligence will be unusually comprehensive, varied, and inteiesting, com- 
prising all the On Dits in the Sporting World. 

FIELD, RURAL, and AQUATIC SPORTS.—Al]! the manlv diversions which give 
zest to life will be appropriately regarded, and come in for alarge share of the editor’s 
attention. With this view, frequent extracts trom ‘ Bell’s Life in London,’ and the 


English and other Sporting Magazines will be given, together with original detailsof all | 


these recreations in this country. 


Barnard’s, Sherbrooke, Canada East, at $10. 
IBRAHIM PACHA, Imp. (a thorough-bred Arabian, im 
S. N.. in the trigate Constitution.) at Elkton, Md., me gl sgpaude acta? v- 
JORDAN, Imp., by Langar, out of Matilda by Com t = Ne 
Ky., at $50.—Lewis Sheriey. . nev Af the Oakland Course, Louisville, 


MARION, by Sir Archy, dam by Imp. Citizen, at the stable of E.J. Peebic 
ampton Co., N. C., at $40 cash, $50 if not paid before Ist July, and $) sae arti 


MARGRAVE Imp., by Muley, dam by Election, wii! stand this sease 
$40 and $60.—Thes. Payne and A. T. B. Merritt. » Se wei, Ve, 


SARPEDON, Imp., by Emilius, out ef Icaria by The Flyer, at the stable of Wm. G. Skille 
man, near Lexington, Ky., at $30 cash, or $40 at the expirationof the season. 




















SHERIFF PACHA, Imp. (a high bred Arabian, imported by Com. Elliott, U.S. Navy) ar 
Andalusia, Pa., and Trenton, W. J., at $30. " z ‘ avy),as 


STEEL, by Imp. Fylde, out of Diamond by Constitution, at the Mount Vernon Course, 
near Alexandria, D. C. 


TALMA, Imp.. light grey, at George Barnard’s, Sherbrooke, Canada East, at $10. 


TORNADO, at the stable of H. Alfred Conover, near the Union Course, L. I., at $20 for 
thorough-breds, and $10 for all others. 


TREASURER, by Imp. Roman, out of Dove, at the stable of Maj. Wm. Jones, at Cold 
Spring, L. L., at $20 for thorough-breds, and $10 for ali others. 


TRUSTEE, Jmp., by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker, at the stable of Jas. L. Bradley, 
near Lexington, Ky., at $50—$1 to groom, to be paid before the mare is taken away. 


VALPARAISO, Imp., by Velocipede, out of Juliana vy Gohann 
Missouri, at $50, and 31 to groom.—Lewis Sherley. 7 * 


WAGNER, by Sir Charles,dam by Marion, at the stable 
Tenn , at $50 and $100, and $1 to the groom. 




















near Jefferson City 





of George A. Wylie, Gallatin 





WAXY POPE, Imp.,oy Waxy Pope, dam by Swordsman, at Mr. Pi 2 
Fuiten County, New York. _ ’ r. Pierson’s, Johnstown, 


WOODPECKER, by Bertrand, dam by Imp. Buzzard, at his 
Ky., at John Cunningham & Co.’s, at $40 and $50. 


luable sing] lled FOWLING PIE 
very valuable single-barrelle )WLING PIECE. Barrel and Lock specially im- 
A ported from Westley Richards’ establishment, London. It is silver meveenl yo 
be seen at the office of the ** Spirit of the Times.’’ Wili be sold a bargain. 

FISHING TACKLE. 


(Apr. 29.) 
OHN CONROY, No. 52 Fulton Street, corne: of Cliff, offers for inspection, improved 
Rods and Reels of his own manufacture, and a fu!! assortment of tackle of the best 








old stand, Bourbor County, 











TH 

A TTORNEYS AT LAW, Augusta, Ga. 
| 

} 


description—a greater variety than has been seen before in this country. [Feb. 26—6m.] 


0. AND J. J. FLOURNOY, 

Reference—B. Newhouse, W.H. Newhou 
& Co., Oliver Wetmore, Francis Clerk, John K. Hora, New York. ; ~ 
{Mareh 18-ly.} 


=» 








BAGATELLE TABLES. | 
Boxes, Dressing Cases, Cabinets, &c. &c., manufactured of the best seasoned 
wood, and warranted to stand the climate far better than the Imported ones. Anas- 


| sortment of the above articles, made of the best materials, always on hand, suitable 
| for country store-keepe:s, at the lowest wholesale prices, at 





_PRANCIS COLSEY & CO’S Manvfactory, 
' : 26 Harrison-street, corner of Greenwich-street, New York. 
N.B. The Charleston Courier, and Boston Evening Gazette, wiil please insert the 
above six months, and send their bills to this office for payment. (May 13.) 


PHCENIX HOTEL, 

FORMERLY POSTLETHWAITE’S, COR. OF MAIN AND MULBERRY:-STS., LEXINGTON, KY. 
OHN BRENNAN, proprietor of the above establishment, very respectfully announces 
to its old customers, his friends, and the public generally, that his house has just un- 
dergone a thorough repair, and been almost entirely refitted and re-furnish. He is pre- 
pared, as ne confidently trusts, to extend to the travelling public, transient visitors, and 
boarders, accommodations unsurpassed by those of any establishment in the West. ; His 
house being under the management of JOHN H. PENNY, so long known as connected 
with the establishment in that capacity, he is entirely confident that every attention will 





It will suffice, that the Publisher is determined to make the ‘‘ Sporting Chronicle” | be paid to the comfort ef persons visiting this house, which vigilance and fidelity cam 
what its name imports, and that in its columns will be found, at intervals, the discussion bestow. 


and the narratives which pertain to 


Racing, Farming, Sailing, Skating, Sales of Stock, 
Trotting, Hunting, Pedestrianism, Billiards, Importations, 
BloodStock, Shooting, Pugilism, Ten Pins, Sweepstakes, 
Breeding, Fishing, Cricketing, Cocking, Matches, 
Traininz, Rowing, Swimming, Quoits, Challenges. 


NEWS, LITERATURE, ete.—Although the leading objects of the “‘ Chronicie” are 
of a sporting cast, our readers may rely upon it that we shal! not be behind nand in va- 
ried and elegant Literature, and the Current News of the Day. 

THINGS THEATRICAL.—As objects of lively interest, the Drama, Oyvera, and Ballet 
will demand the editor’s best efforts. Without stint or measure, but with candor and 
impartiality, he will take cognizance of the novelties presented at our five different city 
Theatres, and also lay before his readers the Green Room Intelligence of the United 
States and Europe. Aspirants to histrionic distinction may always look to the ** Chroni- 
cle’? with confidence for encouragement and support. 

SALMAGUNDI.—This, the miscellaneous department of the ** Chronicle,’ wil! be so 
managed as to give zesttoallthe rest. It will be composed of every variety of mate- 
rial; sober news, both foreign and domestic—remarks upon the fashions—fun and frolic 
—scraps and oddities ; in fine, every thing we can glean of wit and merriment, will be 
crowded into our columns. 





TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION. 
For One Year’s Subscription, in advance ........-..--..-.-.---.- Two dollars. 

I" r No name whatever will be placed on the list of subscribers until the money is 
paid. A}l letters mus: be post paid. 
I> Agents can be supplied with one hundred copies of the ‘* Sporting Chronicle” for 
Three dollars, by application to JOHN RICHARDS, 

Proprietor and Publisher of the‘ Spirit of the Times” and ‘‘ Turf Register,” No. I 
Barclay-street. New York. 


BLUE LICK SPRINGS, KY. 
T AND L. P. HOLLIDAY, PROPRIETORS. 


shag Proprietors of this celebrated watering place return their sincere thanks for the 
jibera! patronage bestowed on them during the last season, and respectfully inform 
their friends and the public generally, who are fond of a delightful retreat for the sum- 
mer menths, that they have, since the last year, completed the improvements bvt par- 
tially finished jJastseason, and they feel satisfied that they can now offer accommoda- 














tions to these who may favor them with a visit inferior to none in the West. 

This establishment is now sufficiently commodious to accommodate five hundred visi- 
tors They deem it unnecessary to say anything of the medicinal properties of the 
BLUE LICK WaTER, as it is an admitted fact that it is the most efficacious water in 


the United States. 








But they would remark, that since the last season they have discovered, near the 


The stables are under the management of G. DRUMMOND IIUNT, where carriages, 


| buggies, and horses are always ready for those who may wish them. 


He pledges himself to spare neither trouble o” expense in giving satisfaction to his 
guests, being determined to merit ashare of the puolic patronage. 

The Stages regularly arrive at and depart from this house. 

N. B. His charges have been reducedto correspond withthe present state of the times, 
and will be found to be as low as those of any respectable note} in the country. 

Lexington, April 23, 1842—[May7.] J. B. 


NEW YORK SURGEONS’ BANDAGE INSTITUTE, id i 
NO. | ANN-STREET (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM), 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the affiicted are hereby informed that they can obtain ia 
W this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Cluofoot, Lateral 
Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be 
taken by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the 
cure of Clubfeet, Curvature of the Spine, Cuntracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented 
a Truss forthe cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worm 
with comparative comfort, and kas cured many cases of long standing. In a word, it cam 
be worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. ’ 
Patients from abroad are provided with beard at moderate rates; also attention is gle 





; vento the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of clubfoot, curva- 


ture of the spine, bow-legs, or knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in chile 
dren without detaining them from schoe!}, J. KNIGHT, M. D., 
_ (April 16.) Principal ofthe Institute 


TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, &C. 

HE Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts in this 

city, purchase of materials, and as general agent for anything appertaining to the 
business. Any matters intrusted to his care wil! be attended to with punctuality and 
despatch. Cnarges moderate. Refers to che Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James 
J. Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co.,and L. Chapman. 

All communications must be post paid. 
JAS. C. BARNET, Commission Agent, 

or purchase and saie of Stationery, &c., No. 28 John-street. 
2.—[aug. 27-t.f.} 


BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT. 
JOSEPH GILLOTT, PEN MANUFACTURER TO THE QUEEN, 


HE high character of these Pens has induced the attempton the part of severai ma- 
kers, to practise a fraud, not only upon Mr. Gillott, but upen the public. An inferior 
article, bearing the mispelied name of Gillott—thus, Gillot—omitting the final t, is now 
in the market. The public can readily detect it by its unfinished appearance, as well as 
by the very common Style in which it is put up. 
Observe that all the genuine are marked in full on each pen, ‘* Joseph Gillott’s Pa- 





New Yorr Augus 








ite Sul . d . 
Blue Lick Springs, a bountiful stream of White Sulphur Water, which is said to be not lent,” or “Joseph Gillott, Warranted,” aud that each packet bears afac-simile of his 


inferior to the White Sulphur Water of the Virginia Springs. Itis necessary to state, 
however, that in time of heavy rains, which is unusual during the watering season, | 
there is a fresh water vein that mixes and seriously injures the White Sulphur. We are, | 
however, confident that it can be separated from the fresh water, and expect to have it 
in its purity at ail times. 

The Blue Lick Springs are situated on the Lexington and Maysville turnpike road, 
about 38 miles from the former, and 24 miles from the latter, on the main waters of | 
Licking River, in the midst of a wild and mountainous country, furnishing uniimited 
amusement to the angler and hunter. Since the last season, the proprietors have spared 
neither pains nor expense to add every possible attraction tothis establishment, the va- 
rious means of amusement, the absence of which our friends felt so sensibly during the 
last season, have been looked to since that time, and are now being compieted. — This 
establishment is kept open the whole year for the accommodation of persons wishing to 
visit for their heath or pieasure, and the house will be regularly opened for the com- 
mencement of the watering season, on the J5th day of June. An arrangement has been 
made with a Tattersalis to turnish, during the season, a stud of horses for the saddle for 
the use of the visitors. The same gentieman wil! keep at his stable at the Springs se- 
veral hacks and buggies. T. & L. P. HULLIDAY, Proprietors. 





LUE LICK WATER.—T. & L. P. HOLLIDAY, the proprie of the Blue Lick 
Springs, having recently purchased the interest of the Hon. Geo. M. Bedinger and 

UV. Bailengal, Esq., inthe Biue Lick and White Sulphur Springs, have now the entire 

control uf those celebrated Mineral Waters, and are prepared to ship it to any part of 
the United States upon reasonable terms. P . : 
They design appointing agents in all the larger cities in the Union, as soon as practi- 
cable, to dispose of the water, and when purchases are made of their authorised agents, 


purchasers may rest assured they will get the water pure and genuine. 
[June 3.) d T. & L. P. H. 





FOR SALE, ‘ 

WO thorough- bred, and very handsome‘Spaniels, of the King Charles Breed, being 

a Dog and Slut. Any one having time to attend to them would tind their price a 

profitable javestment. They can be seen at Wm. Moore’s, No. 53 Ferry-strc et, corner 
of Pearl. Also some splendid Canarys for sale uncommonly cheap. {March 4.) 


IMPORTED TRUSTEE. 4 . 

HIS magnificent horse (the property of WaLTeR Livineston, Esq., of New York,) 

T the sire of Fashion, tae Champioa of the Turf, and other wiuners, is now al my 

stables, near Lexington, Kentucky, where his services wi!l be let to mares at Fifty Dol- 

lars the season, and $1 to the groom—to be paid in all cases before the mare Is taken 

away. The subscriber will not be liable for accidents nor escapes. The season will 
commence on the Ist of February, and clese on the Ist of July. 

Lexington, Ky., Dec., 1842. JaMES L. BRADLEY. 


JIM CROW AND BETSEY WILSON FOR SALE. ‘i 

P - CROW, a tine dapple grey colt. 4 yrs old this spring, rising 15 hands 2 inches high, 

(bred by the late Gen. T. Emery, of Md.), got by Mingo, dam by John Richards. gran- 
dam Fanny Wright (own sister to Tamor) by Silver Heels, g. ¢. dam Aurora by Vitzun. 
For extended pedi see‘ Turf Register,” vol. vi. p.423. He was trained by Gen. 
Emory last spring, with his other Mingo colt, Sambo, that ran at Baltimore. Gen. Ew ory, 
in a letier to me last June, says, he is not inferior in speed to Sambo, and that he can 
run his mile certainly in 1:50. Connecticut is not the proper location for a horse of his 
speed, therefore he will be sold. 

Also BETSEY WILSON, the dam of the celebrated Lady Clifden. 
awarded a Silver Cup, at the Fair of the American Institute last October, 
brood mare. 

For terms, apply to Wm. T. Porter, Esj.. or of the sudscriber, 

East Windsor, Conn., April, 1843.—{apr. 29.] 














For her I was 
as the best 


HENRY WATSON. 


| terms. 





signature. 

HENRY JESSOP begs les ve to inform the trade.that he has removed from 109 Beek 
man to 71 John,corner of Gold-street, where he will keep constantly on hand a com- 
plete assortment of the above well-known articles, which will be offerd on favorable 
{May 8-t.f.} 


CAROLINA HOTEL—BROAD-STREET, CHARLESTON,S.C, 


NGUS STEWART, proprietor of the above Establishment, tenders his thanks te 

former friends and patrons, for the favors heretofore received, and respectfully 
informs them that he has made fina! and permanent arrangements for continuing his 
business, 

The Hote! is now inthe most perfect repair, having been newly painted throughout 
the furniture renovated, ana every necessary measure aaopted to contribute to the 
comfort of Boarders and Travellers. 

It is the determination of Mr. S. to spare no pains to provide his Table with the best 
the market affords, and he deems it unnecessary to say that his stock of Wines will 
compare with that of any public house inthe Union. Passengers to and from the Rail 
Road, Steam Boats, &c. will aiways find an omnibus in attendance. 

Boarders, either families, or siagie gentlemen, are informed that prices have been re- 
duced to meet the exigencies of the times, as follows: 





Permanent Boarders, (Gentlemen's ordinary)......-.... cbéscilesestdddbose $8 pr. week 

Do. do. (Ladies’ ordinary )....-...-cce- once ce wcececscoscescee 10 pr. week 

ee BE Dee nT sovccoee eccceccoe 1} pr. day. 
(Get.15.) 








FRANKLIN HOUSE, 

CHESNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 
4 a = new and splendia establishment, located in Chesnut-street, at the corner of 

Franklin Place, between Third and Fourth streets, and in the immediate vicinity 
of the Steamboat landings, Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Theatres, and the most plea- 
sant and business part of Chesnut-street, will be opened about the latter part of May. 
It will be conducted on the p!an of the American and Parisian Hotels con ointly, havin 
both a Table d’Hote anda itestaurante wase The rooms, whichare unusually large 
well ventilated, andso constructed as to present a splendid parlor by day, and anequally 
handsome chamber bv night, will be rented, without board, atfrom $250 to $10 per week 
or with beard, at $2per day. Inthe Restaurant every attainable delicacy wil! be served 
up, in a superior manner, at the most reasonaoie prices; and the wines, imported ex- 
pressly for the establishment, will be furnished in the smallest quantities, and at almosé 
European prices. The mostcelebrated cooas. in every department, have been en 
and the farniture being entirely new, and of the neatest and cleanest description, the 
subscribers flatter themselves that the ** Franklin” will be found oy all who may faver 
them with a visit, literally and truly a “ House of Accommodation for St-*ngers.”’ 
J. M. ANDERSON & SON. 

(April 307 


Philadelphia, April, 1843 


JOHN ANDERSON & CO’S 
IR-CURED HONEY DEW Fine Cut Chewing and Smoking Tobacco, Snuff, &c.— 
The public are respectfully informed, that the subscribers have completed their 
extensive arrangements for manufacturing in the city of New York their inimitable 
* air Cured Honev Dew Fine Cut Chewing Tobacco”—also a peculiarly mild $ 
Tobaceo, manufactured by them alone. Country merchants, and others, who have 
hitherto been able to obtain the quantity they required for their sales, are informed that 
we are now ready to execute their orders to any amount. All orders will be punctually 
attended to if leit at 152 Pearl, corner of Wall-street, New York. 
f JOHN ANDERSON & CO. 
N.B. This Tobacco is warranted superior to apy other, or can be returned, and the 
money refunded. (Sept. 24.) 








ce" 
Pe 


++ 
» 


Pag a oem 


errs 


— 
as 


alte 


Con Ber oe SE pean le 
he A 


Pm agit 


esinee® 4 


pee Beery e 


ae 
Cia Sy 


- 
id 


-¢- 
a earn 


a 
: Rede , 


a 


ou 
e 


4 
> 
x 
Dh 
! 





we) Sea 





fia y of entertainments. 
IDAY—A variety Comedy, and “ Grandfather Whitehead.” 


Things Theatrical. 


Mr. and Mrs. BroveHam commenced an engagement at the Park Theatre 
on Monday last, and have continued throughout the week playing in their most 
favorite characters, and if the houses have not been equal to the expectations 
of the management, the cause is to be attributed to the apathy of the public 
rather than a want of attraction. Dan Marste has also been playing a round 
of yankee characters in which he is unequalled, and the roars of laughter with 
which he is nightly greeted fully justify his claim to be the most “ real, genu- 
ine yankee”’ ever upon the stage.—He takes his benefit to-night, wi.en we trust 
he wil] have a strong muster of his friends. 

‘*The French Opera at Niblo’s” is nightly gaining favor and friends ; in fact, 
since the Garden opened for the regular season (which was on Monday night) 
there haa been scarcely a vacant seat. The English Vaudeville Company, who 
play on alternate nights, have also been highly successful. Mr. Burton, Miss 
Ayres, Miss Reynotps, and Miss Horn, all favorite performers, are now 


playing. 

We cut the following notice of the first night of ** La Domino Noir” from 
the *‘ Express,” as it agrees with our own views. The writer has not at all ex- 
aggerated the merits of the performances, or the pleasure and plaudits of the 


audience : 
The Production of * Le Domino Noir,’ at Niblo’s. 

If our enthusiasm at the performance, for the first time in New York, of 
“ L’Ambassadrice,” was deemed by the musical reader,(as we believe it was,) as 
not too great for the occasion, we know we shal! be pardoned for occupying 
some space in commendation of the production of a still grander work, by the 
same composer, which was executed in a style no less charming and satisfactory 
than the other. 

** Le Domino Noir,” or the Black Domino, is one of the most finished com- 
positions of Auber, to whom has been given the soubriquet of ‘ce Bellini fran- 
cais.” Itis conceived and written on a grander scale than the Ambassadrice. 
Its leading sentiment, like that which serves as the theme of so many literary 
as well as musical compositions, is the pure and devoced love of early youth ; 
yet it isa love whose course runs not smoothly, but is subject to doubts, and 
fears, and maddening disappointment from first to last. Thus it is full of pas- 
sion, and demands the highest powers of the singers to do it justice. 

The story is a very amusing one. The scene is laid in Madrid. A young 
girl, Angele (Mdlle. Calve) belonging to one of the highest families in Spain, 
has by a family arrangement, having reference to the disposition of her proper. 
ty, been placed in a Convent, and is about to be honored with the Abbacy. 
But, befere she takes a final adieu of al! the pomps and vanities of the world, 
she determines to go to a masquerade bal], on the very eve of her initiation as 
Abbess of the Convent. This sie accomplishes by the aid of a novice in the 
same Convent, sister Bridget, (Mdme. Lecourt,) and together they quit the 
Convent, and go to the ball. Here Angele meets with Horace,(Rieher,) whom 
she has before seen, and for whom she had conceived a passion. This was re- 
ciprocal. In order to obtain admittance to the Convent, it was necessary for 
the fair fugitives to leave the hall so as to be back at twelve. But to detain 
them, Horace’s merry friend, Juliano, (Lecourt,) had put back the hands of the 
clock, and the revel and love-making are kept up beyond the time assigned. 
Meanwhile, there is a funny little episode in the developement of Lord Elfort’s 
(Dessonville) jealousy,who fancies that the lady in the Black Dom no, ( Angele.) 
is his wife. ‘This is an English ** Milord,” talks execrable French, and is laugh- 
ed at, throughout the piece, as the Frenchman of the English drama is laughed 
at on our stage. 

The seco.ud act is fullof amusing misadventures, the consequences of over- 
staying the hour at the ball. Bernard and Mdme. Mathieu had capital parts in 
it, the one Gil Perez, the Convent porter, and the other the keeper of fur- 
nished lodgings. But after these mischances, during which the fair lady of the 
sable domino, in the dress of a peasant girl, has successfully deceived her lover 
again, as to her identity, she arrives safely back at the Convent, with her gay 
friend Bridget, having obtained the keys from poor Gil Perez by a clever ruse. 
Preparations are then made for her installation as Abbess, and her relatives, 
(the Elforts,) with their friends, among whom are Juliano and Horace, come 
to the Conven* to witness the ceremony. Here Horace again sees his mysteri- 
ous enslaver, but in the garb of anen. Just as the ceremony is to be perform- 
ed, there a rives a mandate from the Queen, calling the fair Angele back to 
the world, securing to her the property, (which, in the event of her remain- 
ing in the Convent, would have been Lord Elfort's, in right of his Spanish 
wife,) and orders her to select a husband. She selects Horace, and the cur- 
tain falls. 

Such is a rapid outline of the story. Of the music we have already spoken in 
general terms. The pure, flexible, bird-like voice of Calve, aided by her chaste, 
yet expressive acting (the two, combined, so tasteful and refined), never appear- 
ed to better advautage than in the execution of this delicate music. The ce- 
lebrated song in the first act, ‘* Une fee un bon ange,”—ihe merry duo with 
Horace, ** N'entendez vous pas ?” and, beyond all, the splendid aria, in the third 
act,—the gem of the opera,—*' Ah! quelle nuit,” elicited the loudest and most 
general plaudits of the crowded and fashionable auditory. Calve is certainly a 
prima donna “plus de gout, et plus de facilite.”’ 

Mdme. Lecourt went through her part of Bridget with her usual talent and 
genuine good humor, far beneath her powers as it certainly was. We were 
sorry that she omitted her song, upon the domestic habits of the convestual 
sisterhood, in the opeaing of the third act. We depended much on that. We 
hope it will always be sung hereafter. 

Bernard gave his song with much comic power, and the pleasures of an el. 
derly lady in the position of lodging keeper for elderly gentlemen, were cele- 
brated with equal effect in the “ couplets,” so cleverly given by Mme. Mathieu ; 
* 'il est sur terre” 

For the rest the orchestra was perfect in tone and time, the chorus was accu- 
rate aud well-drilled, and the success of the piece beyond all question. 

The gardens are vow in beautiful order, and the whole lace, with its trees, 
and fountains, and flowers, harmonizes pleasing!y with the attractions presented 
by the music and mirth of the saloon. Express. 
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Mr. Wavtace gave his first Concert in this city, or Tuesday evening, at 
the Apollo rooms. His performance, both on the pianoforte and violin, is of 
the first order. He has an exquisitely delicate touch on the piano we have 
never before heard in this country, it has the charming peculiarity of Mocheles. 
The gem of the evening was his performance on the piano of the Cracovienne, 
with variations of great brilliancy. He perfectly enraptured his numerous au- 
dience by the felicitous style in which he added novel beauties to the delightfuj 
air, combining a rapidity and distinctness most surprising. He played on the 
violin, very beautifully,the favorite themes of Paga ini, the Carnivator Venice 
and the Witches Dance, with prolific variations, his execution would not have 
disgraced the great Maestro himself. 

Mr. Wallace gives Lis second and last concert next Tuesday everiig. We 
recommend all lovers cf music not to miss the opportunity cf hearing this great 
artist. 





PAGANINI’S ONLY FUPIL. 

The morning’s rehearsal which took place yesterday (!7th May) at her Ma- 
jesty’s Theatre, introduced us to one of the most singular instrumental per- 
formers whom we have ever heard. Camillo Sivori, of whose life we gave a 
few particulars on Tuesday last, is Paganini’s only pupi!, and is the direct heir 
of that wonderful master's surpassing power. With him, as with Paganini. the 
instrument becomes no longer a mere tool. I: is part of himself—one and in- 
divisible. Whiie he plays he thirks,‘talks, weeps, laughs, and sighs through his 
violin. This execution is an inspiration, and the notes flow from his bow as if 
they were uttered by the sou! of the musician rather than produced by bis hand 
*a the tenderer and more plaiotive portions of his adagio such was the /armoy- 
ant beauty of his execution, that be drew tears intu our eyes: and that fancy 
might well have been excused which indulged iself in the folly of imagining 't 
heard the wail of sone melancholy spirit grieving over its imprisonment in the 
tostrument from which the voice of the matchless melody proceeded. The coim- 
positions which he played were a concerto, written by himself, and Paganini’: 

Carnivale de Venise.” The canto, with single and double shakes, which oc- 
curs in the second part of the concerto, was a difficulty superbly vanquished, 
with the true ease and quiet manipulation of a master, and the breath!eas atten- 
tion and unanimous bravi which burst from the orchestra at its conclusion, 
proved how fully they appreciated its difficulty, and the skill of Sivori. But 
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ion. The mere 
difficulty is with him no cbarlatanical exhibition of technica! skill introduced for 
its own sake, but an enrichment of his thema, dictated by the most consummate 
taste, and introduced by as consummate science. Camillo Sivori is a genius. 
He does not abuce his wonderful ease of hand, although he avails himself of it. 
The qualities which he primarily seeks are tone and soul, and in these, with 
the exception of his wonderful predecessor, we confess we know no violinist 
that has yet approached him. Paganini’s revelling description of the Venetian 
Carnival will be yet fresh 10 the memory of those who have heard the deceased 
master. While it is full of a technical strength, which somewhat smacks of 
empiricism, if we may apply such a term to a musical score, it teems with that 
class of original idea which Paganini invented, and cao never be heard without 
the most intense relish for its oddity, as well as the greatest wonder at its me 

chanical difficulties. These last were attacked with an ease and audacity by 
Sivori which we have only seen paralleled in the original composer. His des- 
cent of the chromatic scale was effected with transcendant finish and delicacy, 
aad the lightning-like velocity of his staccato passages is entirely inexpressibie 
by description. The ear and eye can alone do justice tothem. Nor can we 
forbear an allusion, in the highest terms of eulugium, to the quiet beauty with 
which the pizzicato accompaniment on the violoncello and the pedal note 
throughout the capriccio were thrown in by the orchestra. 

The personnel of Sivori decidedly belongs to the eccentric class ; but you do 
not remember the oddity of the petite tigure which stands vefore you when it 
commences to play. From that moment you are borne away with the stream 
of the performer’s melody—now almost weeping with the tenderness of an 
adagto passage—then carried away by the staccato, which streams around the 
hearer like a shower of sunshine; and then agaio listening to a solemn gush of 
organ-like tone as the artist sinks into a more sombre spirit. Throughout the 
rehearsal, both of ihe concerto and the capriccio, the artist was applauded, as 
we have never yet heard an artist applauded by the orchestra, and the quiet 
subdued bravi which occasionally burst from them as a subtler beauty marked 
the execution of the performer, or a more marvellous difficulty was subdued by 
him, testified, yes more strongly to their admiration than tue regular bursts of 
noisier applause which accompanied his whole performance. It is to the sound 
seuse and excellent musical taste which at present direct the managemen: of 
the opera, that we owe Sivori'’s presence amorgst us, as, although he makes 
his first appearance for the benefit of M. Perrot, the inducements offered him 
originally by Mr. Lumlev, when he first heard him at Genoa, have caused his 
visit to England; and we feel certain that the result of an experiment made 
with so much musical taste must justify it. 

After the conclusion of Sivori’s most extraordinary performauce, if it be not 
too comimon-place a term to apply to his inspired instrumentation, the principal 
morceauz in Bellini’s passionate and tender ** Puritani,” were repeated oy Gris, 
Lablache, Mario, and Fornasari. The Riccardo of the latter ar:ist will—if we 
are not too ready to embudy the public judgment in oar own, as formed upon 
the repetition of the part by the singer—have a greater success than thas of any 
in which he has yet appeared. The tender and the pathetic is undoubtedly 
Fornasari’s strength. [u his Belisario aad his Fernando he has a!ready proved 
this, and in the passion breathing music of the * Puritani” he exemplifies it 
with still a more positive power. In thet delicious portion of the duo for the 
two basses, which precedes the * Suoni !a tromba,” he surpasses himself, and 
the combined delicacy and feeling of his vocalisation was ravisbingly beautiful. 
Lablache’s part in this passage begins to be slightiy too high for the range of 
his prod:gious voice, but as yet the natural effect is slightly felt, and we hope 
that many more years will pass without telling a stronger tale upon the capa- 
bilities of an organ which has known no equal. Morning Post, 

THE OPERA IN LONDON. 
We are arrived at those short-lived moments of the season, when the coup 
d'eau of her Majesty’s Theatre is most striking—when every box buasts of 
tenants, who in the right of rank and fortune, and of beauty set off by every 
graceful and brilliant device of toilette, claim the admiring homage of the less 
privileged speculators. The three spacious Royal boxes, through events singu- 
larly simultaneous (the one su painful and the other so auspicious) have huh 
erto presented a lamentable void; although not so painful a vacancy as that of 
the corresponding seats of Royalty in Paris, which we have lately seen in tke 
midst of scenes of pleasure hung with the draperies of mourning. We were, 
therefore, most happy to behold Jast night her Royal Highness the Duchess 
of Cambridge, and her iliustrious daughter, once more occupying their wonted 
places, and it leads us to hope that the kind hearted Prince, their illustrious 
relative, will soon come to try the well known effect of music in soothing sor- 
row. We entertain a still more cheering hope—that of shortly beholding her 
Gracious Majesty once more at the opera. We are truly happy to hear that 
her Majesty has so rapidly recovered, that, in the short intervals of fine weather, 
she has been enjoying the fresh breezes in the gardens of Buckingham Palace. 
On Saturday the Queen leaves town for Claremont, to return at the end of the 
prezeut month, when the pleasures and the trade of this great metropolis will 
receive, through her gracious intentions, that impulse they have su sadly 
needed. {tis probably at an early visit to the Italian Opera House, that her 
Majesty will first receive the expression of the heartfel: delight of her subjects 
at the beholding once more their young Sovereign. 
Although, through the indisposition of Mario, last night La Somnambula 
was shorn of its wonted splendor—even that gem, unsurpassed in effect, 
* Tutto é scioltu’’ being omitted—the opera elicited the most enthusiastic ap- 
plause. Persian, every might, introduces some novelty of exquisite embel- 
| shment, and ber fiortture are so eccentric, as well as so extraordinary, that 
they bafile remembrance—you feel as if you had never heard them before, and 
certainly, as if you could never hear them too often. She is not content 
to play conjuroi’s tricks with the notes—at one moment carrying them away 
into the sky, then cropping them with marvellous espreglerie, and that with- 
out even destroying the spirit of the music, or marring the intention of the 
composer—but Persiani, as 1 were, searches your feelings with her voice, 
touching the heart as well as captivating the ear. Such was, no doubc, the 
power through which Farinelli cured Philip of Spain of his melancholy madness 
aud saved his empire; such was that maesiria, by which Crescentini compelled 
even the stern ambitious soldier, the ruthless conqueror and slayer of men, 
Napoleon—to shed tears ! 
To compensate for the loss of so great a proportion of Mario’s admirable 
singing in La Somnambula, the choregraphic accessories last night were nume- 
rous aod remarkably brilliant. The divertissement shad features too numerous 
to pourtray. The graceful minwet and gavotie of those gay cavaliers and in- 
tripides danseurs Benard, Schetfer, and their fair partners, we have already de- 
scribed. Guy Stephan’s choregraphic pasticcio in its repetition has this new 
charm, besides others we must omit, and it is that it displays every night some 
striking improvement in her art made by the performer, which you did not dream 
of the possibility. Last night the loudest applause welcomed every one of her 
steps. Cerito ventured upon a great undertaking indeed ; she danced la Ca- 
chuca. ‘This was throwing down the gauntlet to Elssler, or rather attacking 
her at once in her stronghold. We confess, when we first heard of this inten- 
tion, we were greatly alarmed ; the struggles of Octavius and Antony, of Ce- 
sar and Pompey, were mere bagatelles to this rivalry—at least in the opinion of 
some of our you'bful ne ghbours in Fop's-alley. Fortunately, Cerito’s per- 
formance of the Cachuca is of so different a character, that no comparisons can 
be made Whilst Elssier’s artillery of charms is that of the refined and spirzt- 
uelle coquette, conversant with all the most irresistib’e arts of conquest—Cerito 
revels as it were unconsciously in all the voluptuous buoyancy of a youth from 
nature, instinct with agility ond grace. It was, however, afterwards in the 
Houris that Cerito made us forget for the moment the existeace of any other 
dansatrice. Here her performance in the slower measure of La Danse noble, 
her mimic power and her attitudes could only be surpassed in etiect by the sur- 
prising feais that followed. In these she seemed to break through all the tram 
me!s by which the human biped was supposed hitherto to be feitered, and she 
appeared to have for Ler object to justify, in another sense, the saying of Vol- 
taire, * Que l'homme est un oiseau sans plume.” We utterly despair of any 
attempt at de:cribing the slanting jetles batlus, she whi:ling and flying motions 
she execu‘ed, prodigies of strength without appearance of effort, and replete 
with fem‘nine grace. St. Leon, who was the partner in Cerito’s truly Ma- 
bommetan elysium, has now acquired much increase of interest in the eyes of 
the public. When so recently he performed en ha/its bourgeois, on the violin, 
he looked like one of those pale and rapt students of abstruse an/ mystic science 
which vou mee: in the cloisters cf an old German University. In the Houris, 
on the contrary, the gayest of close-fitting costumes reveals to you a form of 
such muscular development as is seldom seen, and a strength which enables 
him to perform feats of strength such as no other dancer we ever beheld could 


achieve. His agility and grace are, however, the qualities that we most esteem. 
Morning Post. ' 





Mrs. Devenport, who died at Brom; ton on Monday !ast, at ‘he age of 84 (as 
is stated, although she only owned to 82), has been dead to the world since 
1830, when she retired from the stage and took her benefit on the 25th of May 
of that year. It is somewhat remarkable that her first, and her last part in 
London (with the exception of Miss Hardcastle) were the same, viz , the Nurse, 
in * Rumeo and Juliet.” It is 59 years since she first appeared upon the stage 
at Bath, as Miss Harvey, having commenced in 1784; she remained in the 
prov‘nces for about ten years, and after she had married an actor of the name 
of Davenport (who died in 1913) she came to the metropolis, and made her 
debut in the season of 1794-5. [n the next year she became Mrs. Malaprop 
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and Dame Quickly, and persevered in that line of character till the close of 
career. One of the latest of her orginal parts of importance was Miss V.. 
Tzump, in Merton’s * Slave,” that drama for which the author was vai on 

‘ o paid by 
arris £1,000, in a draft, before even a single line of it had been put jn 
hearsal. These were flourishing times for authors, actors. and managers, M. 
Davenport was in the constant receipt of a pension from the Covent-garie, 
Theatrical Fund, her contributions while she continued on the stage Cticles 
her to £100 per annum. She lived comfortably upon that and her sayip 4 
but we understand that she has not left much property behind her. &, 

The grand fancy dress ball of the Royal Academy of Music is f.., 
to take place onthe 9th of June, under the most distinguished patronage > 

We hear extraordinary reports of the unparalleled sensation produced 
Rubini at St. Petersburg. He has given eighteen concerts in public whi { 
have yielded him no less a sum than 20,0001.! He has twice nad the hon on 
of dining with the Emperor and his family, and on one occasion the i 
granted him the use of a saloon in the Imperial Palace, capable of Siettine 
dating nearly 4000 persons, in which he gave a concert, the receipts ot whiep 
amounted to upwards of 150,000 francs. Rubini sang three of his “a 
famous arie, “ Ta vedrai,” “ Fra Poco,” and, “ Ella e tremante,” in each i” 
which he was rapturousiy encored. "tae 

Mdme Viardot Garcia made her “debut” at Vienna on the 19th uy} 
“ Rosina” in the “ Barbiere.” Her reception was most enthusiastic, and 
success triumphant. 

Doehler, the celebrated piatis , after giving concerts at Berlin, has gone;, 
Copenhagen, whence he will come to Londonto pass the season, 

Mdine Rossi-Caccia, the delightful cantatrice of the Opera Comique ison 
the eve of departure for Lisbon. Her loss will be deeply felt in the musica 
circles of Paris, where she is aa universai favorite. : 

The farewell benefit ot Mdme Cinti Damoreau, at the Academie Roya, 
yielded honours worthy of the best days of that popular artiste. After yigj:, 
ing Hanover for a brief period, she is going on a musical tour in the Uniteq 
States, in company with Artot the violinist. 
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A Cautious Judge.—The late Chief Baron O'Grady, father of the gullant 
officer (Lord Guillamore), aide-de-camp to her Majesty, tried two most noto. 
rious fellows at the Car.ow Assizes, for highway robbery. To the astonish. 
men: of the Court, as wel! as of the prisoners themselves, they were found not 
guilty! As thgy were being removed from the bar, the Judge, in that manner 
so peculiarly his own, addressing the gaoler, said, ‘Mr. Murphy, you would 
greatly ease my mind if you keep these two respectable geutiemen until seven 
or half.past seven o’clock ; for I mean to set out for Dublin at five, and I should 
like to have at least two hours’ start of them.” 

Ingenuity.—The old proverb, ‘a friend in need, afriend indeed,” was exem-. 
plified the other day, when a fellow for sume misdemeanor, had got fixed in the 
cage at Soham. Feeling the awkwardness of his predicament, he contrived by 
some means to let his friends outside know that he would like his pipe; but 
there being no easy method of supplying his want (an entrance not being acces. 
sible), one of his companions resorted tv a little ingenious trickery, and after 
boring with a gimolet a hole through the door, large enough to admit the end 
of a tobacco pipe, filled and lighted the same outside ; so that by this little piece 
of ingenuity, the poor feilow in darkness and ‘*durance vile,” enjoyed his whiff, 


to the no small amusement aud gratification of the surrounding bystanders. 
Cambridge Chronicle. 
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WILLIAM T. PORTER, 
Tus wel! known weekly publication, which was established in 1831 by its present 
editor, commenced its Thirteenth volume on the 4th of March, 1843. It is a sheet of 
the very largest class, containing twelve imperial quarto pages, printed on linen paper 
of the finest texture, and on good type. It is embellished with the largest and most 
highly finished ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL, ever issued by a per odical in the United 
States. The last three volumes contained superb Portraits of the following distin- 
guished AMERICAN and IMporTED HorsEs, designed to constitute an Amertcon Sporting 
Gallery, accompanied with complete Memoirs, giving the Pedigree, Characte tistics, aad 
Performances of each, with incidental notices of their contemporaries, &c. The En- 
gravings correspond in size (eighteen inches by thirteen) with those annually published 
in London, of the Winners of the Derby, Oaks, and St. Leger, and have been executed in 
line, on Steel Plate, express'y for This Paper, from Original Pictures in oil by the most 
eminent Artists :.— 





EDITOR. 


BLACK MARIA, 

The property of the Hon. Baris Peyton, of New Orleans; Engraved by Dicx after 
TRoyYe’s painting, in the collection of Joun C. STEVENS, Esq. 
JOHN BASCOMBE, 
The property of Col. Joun Crowe t, of Fort Mitchell, Ala.; Engraved by Dicx after 
TROYE's painting, in the collection of his owner. 

LEVIATHAN, 

The property of the late James Jackson, Esq., of Florence, Ala. , Engraved by Dicx 
after TRoye’s painting, in the collection of THomas Kirkman, Esq. 
SHARK, 

The property of Co]. Wm. R. Jounson, of Petersburg, Va.; Engraved by Dicx after 
Troye’s painting, in the collection of Capt. R. F. Srocxron, U. S.N. 
HEDGFORD, 

The property of the late Col. J. H. Townes, of Lexington, Miss. ; Engrved by Hinsuz- 
woop after Troye’s painting, in the Office of the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times.” 
BOSTON, 

The property of Mr. James Lone, of Washington City; Painted by DE Larrre for Col. 
W.R. Jounson, of Va., and engraved by Dicx. 

ARGYLE, 

The property of Hon. Prence M. Buruer & Co., of Columbia, S. C.; Painted by Trove 
for Col. Hampton, of S.C. ; Engraved by Hinshelwood. 

WAGNER, 

The property of Mr. Joun CampBELL, of New Orleans ; Painted by Trove for the 

Owner, and engraved by Prud’homme from the Original Picture, in the Office of the 


‘* Spirit of the Times.” 
MONARCH, 


The property of Col. Wapz Hampton, of S.C.; Painted by Trove expressly for Col. 
Hampton, and engraved by Hinshelwood. 
MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, 
The property of Bacon, PINDELL, BLainE & Co., of Kentucky ; Engraved by DuNNELL 
after Troye’s painting, in the collection of R. PINDELL, Esq. 
GREY EAGLE, 
The property of A. L. Saorweu & Co., of Ky.; Engraved in mezzotinto by Halpin & 
Jordan, after a painting by Troye. 
RIPTON and CONFIDENCE, 
(Celebrated Trotters,) asin their match in harness ; Engraved by Diex, after a painting 
by Owings, now in the collection of Juan Connau, Esq. of London. 





In addition to the highly finished Engravings enumerated above, is a superb Portrait of 
MAD’LLE AUGUSTA, 

The celebrated Danseuse, in the character of ‘* La Sy!phide ;” Engraved by Hinshelwood 
from a sketch and original picture by Chalon and Inman, in the collection of the 
Editor. 

On commencing the present volume of the “Spirit of the Times”—on the 4th of 

March last—was issued a large and magnificently executed portrait of 

COL. WILLIAM R. JOHNSON, 
‘* The Napoleon of the Turf !”’ 
Engraved by A. L. Dick, in line, after an original portrait in oi] by Henry Inman, Esq 
‘now in the Publisher’s possession at this office. 








In the course of the present volume—of 1843—will also be given a portrait of 
FASHION, 
The Northern Champion, and such other magnificent Embellishments as wil] hereafter 
be determined upon. 
The “ Spirit of the Times ” is so well known throughout the country as the acknow' 
ledged “Chronicle of the Turf, Field Sports,” etc., that it is not deemed necessary _'? 
go into any detail of its peculiar characteristics 
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publication Office at One Dollar each. They willbe sent to any section of the Union, $9 
enveloped as to secure them from injury. 

I> It is desirable that such letters and 
partment aad to Blood Stock be addreseedto Wau.T. PorTzR ; a!) others te 

The Postage must ve paidia all cases. 


communications as relate to the editoria! de- 
J Rycwasos 


> 








« 


ip 





~ Sip eaters 











~~ sas) 26 Gee eet te ts a> Cet a ee Ge eee an lCUCUrmtlC lel eeelCUrM lO 


i. a, ee 


ep 3. == Ls fe" asleelCUDlOee 


— Deere w@ 4 


Qa 


